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	1. Beginning

**Chapter One**

Dragons were amazing, mysterious creatures that humans knew little about. They hunted the lands of the archipelago and even beyond that. Many humans had tried conquering the beasts to the point of extinction. Very few were brave enough to befriend the dragons and live among them. One human was different than the rest. Her name, was Aniu.

At the age of six she had fled her village. The people on her island constantly tormented her just because of the way she looked. They thought she was some kind of freak, destined to bring destruction upon the island. Little did they suspect that she would thrive among wild dragons. Aniu had stumbled upon a family of dragons, and their first instinct was to rush in and attack. But they noticed the bruises and cuts covering her arms, and took her in. Around the same time, another dragon had hatched from its egg. Most dragons were born into families, but this one was alone. It's parents had been killed days before it hatched. Aniu had befriended the dragon who she learned was a Night Fury.

The two of them had become best friends almost instantly. Aniu never left the cave without her Night Fury, whether it was in her arms or following her on foot. Through the next ten years they grew up together and became inseparable. Aniu had named the Night Fury Cybele, and the two of them shared a bond like no other.

It wasn't long before the humans of Aniu's village discovered their nest. The dragons raided the village every few weeks, and it was only a matter of time before they were discovered. In the end, they were forced to leave their secluded cave and find a new island they could call home. Aniu had fled with Cybele, but not without taking a few trinkets of her own. She had mastered the art of archery, and took a set of bow and arrows from the forge when the people were holding a meeting in the Mess Hall.

Once Aniu had taken all of her belongings, they were off to find a new nest. Over the years Aniu had learned how to survive on her own. Cybele had helped her, of course, but that didn't stop Aniu from trying out new and dangerous things. One of them happened to be exploring different islands. On her free time, Aniu loved to see what different islands held with their secrets. Some had new dragons she had never seen before, while others were filled with caves and deep forests. The best though were the ones who were inhabited by other humans. Aniu found them fascinating, as she hadn't seen a human for ten years since leaving the island of Burgus.

"**You shouldn't venture so close to the human village**," growled a dark purple Deadly Nadder. She was unusual for a Deadly Nadder, as most of them had different shades of colors and patterns. Her name was Nina, and she took great pride in her appearance. She also treated Aniu like the girl was her hatchling, and cared deeply for both Aniu and Cybele. "**All you ever do is put your life at risk, silly hatchling**," she added.

"**But those humans are so strange**," Aniu admitted guiltily. "**They live just beyond that volcano**… **and I could have sworn I heard another dragon calling me from within. Even Cybele heard it, and she was acting real strange**." Cybele warbled in agreement and wrapped her tail protectively around Aniu.

Aniu had learned to communicate with dragons by speaking Dragonese. Nina took great care in ensuring that she fit in among the dragons. But even the wild dragons on this island were aware of how different Aniu was compared to them. She couldn't fly, and relied on Cybele to get her where she wanted. She even forged her own weapons such as the bow and arrow, and had learned how to hit the bulls-eye without hesitation.

"**It's true**," Cybele added. "**The dragon sounded strange**…** almost as if she was clouding my thoughts**… **I can't remember what happened after that**."

Nina looked at the pair in alarm after that. She had heard rumors of other dragons disappearing. Just a few days ago, one of their Zippleback friends had vanished without a trace. A few Gronckles had also vanished days before that. Knowing they had disappeared, and what was happening with Cybele, left her feeling more anxious than before.

"**I think for now it is best to ban dragons from leaving the island**," she decided out loud. "**It appears as though what you have said is connected to the disappearances of our friends**."

Aniu looked down at her feet shamefully as she remembered Ray, a Gronckle she had befriended a year ago. Ray was a dull brown and white Gronckle who had always been friendly with them. The three of them were always causing trouble among the others, by either pulling pranks or doing something foolish.

"**Why should we be grounded for something that isn't hurting us**?" Cybele demanded angrily. "**There's nothing wrong with exploring a new island, especially if that island has dragons living on it**."

She fumed at the idea of being restricted to one island. Like Aniu, she was always eager to seek out new lands and make new friends. One dragon in particular had caught her attention. She had seen him once or twice flying into the volcano, and assumed that it was his nest. But she was interested, nonetheless.

"**This dragon**… **if she is who I think she is, will cause more harm to us than good**," Nina concluded. She looked down at Cybele and Aniu sternly. "**Stay away from that island, and the human village. If you know what's good for you**."

Aniu and Cybele exchanged knowing looks. Nina's words would fall on depth ears.

"**Okay, I guess we can stay away, for now**," Aniu muttered crossly. Luckily, Nina was satisfied with that and left them alone. Aniu glanced at Cybele slyly. "**You ready to break some rules**?" she asked.

"**I thought you would never ask**," Cybele crooned with laughter.

They flew off without hesitation, back to a volcanic island shrouded in mystery. Aniu had seen this island several times before. Only once or twice had she heard the song of a dragon enticing her. Even Aniu couldn't shake off the feeling that there was more to this island than even Nina knew.

"She's not lying," Aniu said with a shudder as they reached the volcano in question. "It does make me feel uneasy."

"**Perhaps that is because you are different from other dragons**," Cybele suggested. "**You haven't really been the same since Ray disappeared**," she added warily.

_Ray really was our best friend_, Aniu thought sadly. They chose to avoid the island as they reached one of their favorite spots. It was another island just a few miles from the volcano, covered in thick pine forests. Cybele practiced her speed by flying between the trees, and target rings were hanging from the branches they flew past.

Aniu fired each arrow with ease, all of them hitting a target covered in more arrows. She had learned by watching the humans how to make the weapons into a formidable tool. It helped her catch fish when the dragons were busy, or keep away enemies as well. She let out a cry of delight after the last target was hit, and Cybele flew past until reaching a waterfall and flying straight through it.

This was their secret spot. They had discovered it five years ago when the dragons first moved to their nest. Aniu and Cybele loved to hang out here when there was nothing better to do. None of the other dragons were brave enough to go here, even Ray avoided it when she could.

"**Sometimes I wish life was always this easy**," Aniu sighed as she leaned against a rock. She pulled out her carving knife from her boot and started carving into her bow. Cybele sniffed it curiously before shaking her head. "**No humans to bother me, and nothing to worry about. This is what life should always be about**." Cybele just rolled her eyes.

"**Oh, yes, life would be perfectly boring**," she muttered. "**Nina did have a good point about us avoiding that dragon. I have a bad feeling she is no good**."

Aniu looked at her best friend in surprise. "**You hate humans as much as I do**," she pointed out. Cybele just stuck out her tongue.

"**Yes, and there is a reason behind that. I saw what they did to you, what Nina told me they did to you**," she growled. Aniu winced at that, remembering not too fondly what the humans had done to her before meeting the dragons.

The people in her village had always been cruel. Of all the people on Burgus, Karn Learson was the worst. He was a bully unto himself, always trying to find someone to pick on during his free-time. Aniu was usually the target in question. She would often return home with fresh cuts and bruises, and her parents were not much better. To make matters worse, her sister, Zena, had always been the center of attention. She was the best at training, and had earned the title of Fearless Zena. Meanwhile, Aniu was always called Worthless. Just another reason not to trust anyone from that village. They wanted nothing to do with her, especially when the dragons had taken her in.

"**I'm never going back to that place again**," she said determinedly. Cybele looked at her warily, afraid she might do something stupid, again.

"**Aniu, I did not ask you to go back**," she reassured her friend. "**But I am asking why you are so interested in those humans beyond this island? What makes them so special**?"

She bit the bottom of her lip thoughtfully as she tried putting two-and-two together. Truthfully, it was because of that boy she had seen upon their first visit. Like her, he was small and seemed to be the target of bullies. One rough looking Viking in particular seemed to enjoy taking out his frustration on the poor kid. She couldn't shake off the auburn-haired boy she had seen. Finally Cybele noticed the look in Aniu's eyes, and smirked knowingly.

"**Well, it seems as if you have someone new in mind**," she hummed in amusement, earning a glare from Aniu. Aniu shrugged and tried to hide the blush that followed.

_It doesn't seem likely that I have feelings for him_, she reminded herself. Aniu was shaken from her thoughts when she heard the familiar roar of a Night Fury. She looked at Cybele, only to see her friend resting her head on her paws. Cybele looked up with interest now as night began to fall upon them.

"**What was that**?" Aniu asked curiously.

"**That was the Night Fury I heard earlier**," Cybele replied, her eyes brimming with excitement. "**Another Night Fury! I didn't think it was possible**!"

"**Oh, does someone have a crush**?" Aniu teased her. Cybele just rolled her eyes.

"**No, I just think it's great that there's another Night Fury out there**," she retorted. "**Even Nina thought I was the last one in existence. Imagine what she'll look like when I prove her wrong**."

Aniu smirked at the possibility. She nudged Cybele and hopped onto her back, eager to see who this mysterious Night Fury was. To find another one in this world was strange, especially given how rare they were. Cybele's own parents had been killed by humans. Aniu had learned from Nina that her parents were killed during a raid when the humans spotted them. It was a tragic loss that the dragons would never forget.

By the time they had tracked the other Night Fury down, it was dark. They should have turned around at that point. Nina would get worried and send reinforcements to track them down. But curiosity had gotten the better of both of them. The Night Fury was approaching the island where Aniu had seen that boy.

It wasn't long before they saw the light of fire in the distance. Aniu shuddered at the possibility of what might be happening there. The distant roars of dragons fighting told her all she needed to know. This was not a raid. This was a battle.

"**Cybele, we should go**," Aniu whispered, feeling uneasy. Cybele only shook her head as she flew faster towards the island where the Night Fury had gone.

"**No, I've picked up his scent. He's near**!" Aniu held back a sigh of frustration as Cybele kept pushing herself, until a cry stopped them in their tracks.

"**Leave my friends alone**!" Both of them perked up at the sound of a deep male's voice.

They hid themselves in the blackness of night as the male Night Fury flew past them. He fired several plasma blasts at the nearest watch tower, knocking it over in the process. Aniu watched in amazement as a Monstrous Nightmare lit himself on fire and climbed up the cliff.

"**Such a silly human boy, trying to capture and kill a Night Fury**," the Nightmare roared.

It was funny, watching the Monstrous Nightmare chase after whatever poor soul had angered him. That was until Aniu noticed _who_ the Monstrous Nightmare was chasing. Her eyes widened in alarm as the auburn-haired boy ran from the dragon, screaming in terror.

"**We're leaving, now**," Cybele growled as she flew away.

"**What about the other Night Fury**?" Aniu asked anxiously, glancing over her shoulder.

"**If he is a Night Fury, than he'll be fine**," Cybele replied.

Relief washed over Aniu's shoulders once they were far enough away. War between man and dragon had taken place for countless generations. Aniu remembered hearing stories from her own people about what had happened during their terrible raids. So many lives, lost because they didn't understand what dragons were capable of.

_I wish there was a way to end these fights_, she thought. Then she reminded herself of how horrible the humans were to her. _Then again, maybe it's better this way_. She shook her head at the thought, deciding it was better to forget such uneasy feelings.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Okay, I've been debating whether or not I should post this story, but I'm already like, fifteen chapters into it. So I've decided to give it a shot and see where it goes. I have no idea how readers are going to respond to it, but hopefully, it's good enough ^^ Either way, here's the first chapter... which obviously leads to the first movie of HTTYD. Also, free cookies to anyone who gets the title reference ;)<br>**


	2. A Second Night Fury

**Chapter Two**

The dragons were getting antsy. Aniu had sensed it the first day Nina issued her order. She was sort of like the alpha, the biggest dragon and the oldest among the nest. Even Striker, the mighty Monstrous Nightmare, knew better than to argue with her. She had wisdom that most dragons could only dream of. Cybele scratched behind her ear as Nina flew towards her favorite spot on the island, a perch that overlooked the forest.

Aniu bit the bottom of her lip as she drew in the soil with her bow. She too was tired of being hunkered down while the others could do whatever they pleased. Not being able to fly was a horrible fate. The other dragons had often scolded her for not being able to keep up with them, and would often pick on Cybele for having a human ride her. Aniu tried shaking off the unease that washed over her as she looked at Cybele.

"**I need to get off this bloody island**," she muttered. "**Lets go**."

Cybele warbled in agreement and stood up, all too happy to get away. Nina was distracted by a pair of Terrible Terrors squabbling with each other. She usually stopped fights from breaking out, but those two were always at each others necks.

The pair flew off from the island as far as they could. Aniu felt a rush of excitement as they neared the volcanic island and passed it. She knew exactly where Cybele was headed. The island with that Night Fury, and the auburn-haired boy. Aniu hadn't been able to take them off her mind since that night.

"**I've got his scent**," Cybele crooned. Aniu's eyes lit up with interest. She was already aware of who Cybele spoke of.

They had reached the human island within minutes. Aniu looked around warily to see that the homes on the island were recently built. A few still had burned roofs and destroyed walls. Some of the watchtowers that were taken down were already replaced with new ones. These Vikings were tough, Aniu would give them that.

"**Where is he**?" Aniu asked as they flew further ahead. They were beyond the village now, flying above a thick grove of trees. Cybele looked down with keen interest and dipped down towards what looked like a cove, with a lake, trees and rocks covering it. "**This place is beautiful**," she admitted as Cybele landed near the lake. "**But I don't see him**."

Before Cybele could answer, they both heard the familiar cry of a Night Fury. Aniu looked up in surprise to see the lithe black shape of said dragon struggling to fly. He let out a roar of frustration as his tail-fin gave out, and he went crashing back to the ground. Aniu's eyes widened in shock when she realized the Night Fury had lost part of his tail-fin.

"**That human has hurt him**!" Cybele growled, her eyes narrowed with fury. "**I knew they could not be trusted**." Aniu looked at the Night Fury with pity, realizing he had lost his only method of flying. Without a tail-fin, flight was useless. At last, the male Night Fury had noticed their presence.

"**Who are you**?" he demanded, his growl a deep and guttural voice. "**And why are you with a human**?" His eyes narrowed to slits when he glared at Aniu, who flinched under his piercing gaze.

"**My name is Cybele**," Cybele replied, sweeping her tail protectively around Aniu. "**And this is my sister, Aniu**." The male Night Fury dropped his defensive position and looked at the pair curiously. "**Are you not a Night Fury**?" she added cautiously.

"**A human cannot be your sister**," the male scoffed. "**That is not even possible. I will ask you once more, why are you with a human**?" Aniu realized with a start that the Night Fury was evading Cybele's questions on purpose. She glared at him and crossed her arms.

"**She is my sister**!" Cybele retorted, angrily this time. "**And you are avoiding the my question**."

Aniu could sense the tension rising between them. She knew that one wrong move could lead into a dangerous fight. But something told her that was the last thing on this Night Fury's mind. He was already annoyed at what had happened to his tail. It made sense that he would take his frustration out on the first strangers that came upon him.

"**Cybele, that's enough**," Aniu told her, earning a look of surprise from the Night Fury. He wasn't expecting her to understand what they were saying. "**I think it's more than just his pride that's hurt. We should at least take some sympathy on him**." That had offended him. The Night Fury narrowed his eyes once more and let out a puff of smoke.

"**I don't need your sympathy, human**!" he snarled before trying to fly again.

Aniu rolled her eyes at the sight, knowing full well that he would never fly again without his tail-fin. The stubborn fool was determined though, she'd give him that. Cybele growled in annoyance and muttered a few curses before hiding behind a boulder, Aniu following her shortly after. They sat in that spot for a few minutes before Aniu noticed something falling down the rocky ledge leading to the cove. Her eyes widened when she saw the auburn-haired boy crawling back towards a hiding spot.

The boy left a few seconds later when the male Night Fury glared at him cautiously. Something about him had caught Aniu off guard. The way that kid was watching them made her wonder if he had spotted her and Cybele. She was well aware that humans were dangerous creatures. They had done terrible things to her before the dragons took her in. Yet something about that boy made her think differently.

She shrugged off the feeling and decided to do a little fishing in the lake. The male Night Fury looked hungry as he dipped his head in the water and tried grabbing fish. Without the use of flight, he couldn't do any hunting either. For a moment Aniu actually did feel sorry for the arrogant dragon. She exchanged a look with Cybele before pulling out her bow and arrow. The male Night Fury let out a warning growl as Aniu fired an arrow into the lake, one that was bound with a vine. She retrieved the arrow seconds later with a fish attached to it. Cybele dove into the water and caught several more fish, adding to the growing pile.

Once they had caught enough fish, Aniu had Cybele cook a couple for her before she shared the rest with her best friend/sister. The male Night Fury was watching them longingly as they ate their fish. Aniu kept one eye on him. This was just one way to entice a dragon, attract them with food.

"**You know, we could share this fish with you if you trusted us**," Aniu said cheekily. The Night Fury narrowed his eyes in annoyance. He knew she had him beaten. He was starving, and hadn't eaten in days. Eventually he approached them hesitantly. "**Ah, name first**." The Night Fury lowered his gaze and looked down at the ground, almost as if ashamed by something.

"**I-I don't have a name**," he admitted. Aniu and Cybele looked at him in surprise as he finally looked at them. "**I was born without one. My family**…** I don't know what happened to them. They just disappeared one day**."

"**I'm sorry to hear that**," Cybele crooned softly. "**My parents were killed during a raid, and I was taken in by the family we live with now**." The Night Fury looked at her in surprise before shrugging.

"**It's nothing, really. I was always on my own until finding the Queen. She gave me a sense of purpose until that human shot me down**," he explained.

Aniu stared at him in surprise when he mentioned the Queen. She remembered what Nina had said about a dragon controlling other dragons. It suddenly made her wonder if this 'queen' was capable of doing that, and had controlled this poor Night Fury most of his life. That would explain why he had no name.

"**Well, at least you didn't fall into the hands of humans**," Aniu murmured, thinking back to what had happened to that boy. The Night Fury looked at her in surprise.

"**How are you capable of speaking to me**?" he asked curiously as she tossed him a fish. "**I have never seen a human quite like you**." Aniu looked down at the ground thoughtfully as memories came rushing back.

She pictured a younger version of herself running into Karn and his goons. It had already been a difficult day when her parents praised Zena for being such a bright student. Aniu was always failing her classes and had often returned home with poor marks. She was frowned upon for her lack of high marks and social behavior. Karn had only made things worse by calling her a worthless freak. Those words had stuck with her since the day Nina took her in.

"**Nina took me in when I was six**," she said with a shrug. "**I used to go home and my parents would yell at me just for existing. So I ran away, and she found me. I've been living with dragons since than, and have learned to speak with them because of that**."

The Night Fury was watching her with interest now. He had never seen another human capable of speaking with dragons. It was unheard of to those living in the Queen's nest. Once again he found himself staring at the female Night Fury. Her tail-fin looked normal compared to his, and her emerald green eyes seemed to glow with interest as she locked gazes with him.

Aniu couldn't help but wonder if they were fated to meet. Either way, she knew they couldn't leave this Night Fury unattended. They weren't going back to the nest anytime soon.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So there's the second chapter! Some of them may be short, and I apologize in advance for that. Also, I was really surprised with all the positive feedback. I just feel like the first chapter and this one were rushed... so I might tweek them later on.<strong>

**CartoonLoverBecky - Hehe, thanks! I feel pretty flattered :) And I try. This pairing should be interesting ^^**
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**The Crimson Commando - Thanks! I'm glad you're enjoying it already.**
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	3. First Encounter

**Chapter Three**

The second morning at the cove was uneventful. Aniu had spent most of it trying to figure out what to do about the Night Fury. He tried flying several times again to the point of exhaustion. Cybele watched on with amusement as she chowed down on some freshly caught fish. It was late in the afternoon when the male Night Fury had given up and was resting on a pile of scorched rocks. Cybele rested on a nearby boulder while Aniu messed with her bow and arrows.

That was until her keen eyes caught movement from the rocks above. She looked at the walking human shield curiously. Aniu nudged Cybele gently, and she crawled behind a boulder to keep herself hidden from the curious human boy.

"**He keeps coming back**," Cybele warbled. "**I wonder why that would be**." Aniu couldn't help but giggle when the shield got wedged between two rocks, and, from underneath it, the human boy from the other day crawled out. Cybele's ears pricked forward with interest as she watched the boy carefully. "**He has food**," she added.

"**Hasn't he caused enough damage already**?" the male Night Fury groaned. "**It's bad enough he took away my ability to fly, now he's going to taunt me with food**?"

"**I doubt that is what he plans to do**," Aniu said with a roll of her eyes.

Curious to see if Aniu was right, the male Night Fury emerged from his hiding place and cautiously approached the human boy. The boy was just as cautious, and gingerly held out the fish he was holding. Aniu tilted her head to one side when the Night Fury suddenly let out a warning growl. Just as he did that, the boy pulled out a dagger.

"**Drop your weapon, now**!" he growled furiously. "**Otherwise you won't get away, scrawny human**." The boy dropped his dagger. "**Now get that weapon out of my sight**," he added with emphasis, motioning with his head at the boy to drop it into the lake. He did just that and dropped the dagger into the pond.

Once the boy had dropped his weapon, the Night Fury relaxed and looked at him expectantly. Aniu and Cybele exchanged curious looks. Aniu had never expected a human to show curiosity towards a dragon. This human was certainly different from the others she had ever met.

The boy refused to look the male Night Fury in the eye. Then he gingerly held out his fish. Aniu hadn't eaten since yesterday afternoon, and it was already late. She had a feeling that the male Night Fury was just as starving. Aniu peered over the boulder to see that the male Night Fury was using retractable teeth, similar to Cybele. But as he reached for the fish, the boy had noticed this as well.

"_Toothless_? I could've sworn you had…," the boy had begun in surprise. Just then the male Night Fury had revealed a row of sharp teeth. Aniu almost laughed as the Night Fury grabbed the fish from his trembling hands. "…teeth," he finished, gasping in shock.

"**The boy needs nourishment**," the Night Fury said as he looked at where Aniu and Cybele were hiding. Aniu rolled her eyes as she remembered one of the oldest customs for dragons. Regurgitating fish was something dragons did as a sign of trust, and friendship. Cybele snorted in amusement as the boy backed away fearfully, thinking that the Night Fury was about to attack him.

"**Why don't you ever let me do that for you**?" Cybele asked in a whisper.

"**Because I'd rather not eat my fish raw**," Aniu replied.

"I-I don't have anymore fish," the boy tried telling the male Night Fury, who continued pressing on.

"**Don't worry, I'm not going to hurt you**," the Night Fury reassured him, much to Aniu and Cybele's surprise. The Night Fury quickly regurgitated the fish he was given on the boy's lap. Aniu could see the disgust written across the human's face. "**You're supposed to eat it, silly human**," the Night Fury encouraged by swallowing.

Aniu watched on in surprise when the boy actually ate the fish. Most humans would have shoved it away in disgust. This human was different, and he ate it without gagging. The Night Fury sat on his haunches and watched the human in amusement as he swallowed the half-eaten fish. The boy suddenly began to smile sheepishly, still acting nervous until the Night Fury tried mimicking his smile. Aniu looked at Cybele to see that she was trying to do the same thing. Apparently the Night Fury's smile was enough for the boy to try reaching out to _pet_ him.

"**You aren't about to touch that Night Fury like a common dog**," Cybele growled, though it was quiet enough that the boy wouldn't hear.

"**Let's just wait and see what this human is going to do**," Aniu whispered. "**Something tells me that he is slowly gaining the Night Fury's trust**."

Aniu held back a sigh of relief as she leaned against Cybele, who was resting in her favorite sunny spot. It was hidden from the boy's vantage point, but easy enough for the Night Fury to find them. To Aniu's surprise, the Night Fury didn't bother chasing out the boy. Instead he kept his distance and scorched an area where he tried taking a nap. The boy had gotten close enough that he could just watch the Night Fury, only for him to lift his tail and glare at the human.

The Night Fury rolled his eyes when he turned around and hid his face. Aniu was surprised by how persistent this boy was. He kept trying to pet the Night Fury as if they were already best friends. Aniu knew from experience that it took years to gain a dragon's trust. Soon the Night Fury had decided to wrap his tail around a tree and hang like a bat, only to be awoken by the sound of the boy digging in the ground.

"**What is the human doing**?" Cybele asked curiously. Aniu shrugged and gestured for them to find a closer hiding place. Sure enough she could see that the boy was drawling a picture of the Night Fury in the soil. "**Huh, it looks pretty realistic**," she crooned with laughter.

"**I can do that**!" the Night Fury proclaimed. He walked over on two legs and uprooted a tree, using it's branches to draw something in the ground. Aniu watched on in surprise as he drew a map of what the island itself looked like, from an aerial view. Aniu couldn't help but grin as she realized that the Night Fury was doing a good job. A swish there, a dab there, and soon he was finished and looked on with pride. "**Now that's what I call art**." He nodded in satisfaction.

One look at the Night Fury's eyes, and the boy stepped on one of the lines. The nerve of that kid, thinking he could get away with that. Startled, the boy took his foot off the line and looked at the Night Fury curiously as he calmed down. The boy smiled and stepped on the line once again, earning another warning growl from the Night Fury. He repeated these actions a few more times before finally getting it right. Aniu leaned forward in awe as the human learned to step out of the lines and get closer to the Night Fury, who waited patiently at the end. The boy was just inches from the Night Fury now, eyes widening before he closed them and reached out with his hand.

"**I still do not trust you**," the Night Fury growled.

"**And yet he trusted him enough to let him approach**," Aniu whispered in amazement. She had never seen this bonding process before.

"**Clearly he is not like the other humans in this village**," Cybele added. "**If the Night Fury trusts him, than perhaps we should trust him as well**." She looked at Aniu cautiously, who nodded in agreement.

The boy refused to make eye contact as the Night Fury leaned forward and bumped his snout into the human's hand. Finally the boy opened his eyes and realized that he was actually touching the Night Fury's snout. Aniu couldn't help but watch in awe. They had bonded.

For a moment, no one said a thing until the boy realized how late it was.

"Oh, great, I'm gonna be late!" he gasped before turning to look at the Night Fury again. "Bye, Toothless, I'll be back tomorrow."

The boy left in a hurry as the sun began to set. Once he was gone, the tension from earlier seemed to melt away. Aniu tried not to laugh as she and Cybele emerged from their hiding places. The Night Fury he had just named Toothless was rolling his eyes in annoyance.

"**Of all the names he could have chosen**," he grumbled.

"**Hey, it's better than a common name like Fury or Shadow**," Aniu pointed out cheekily. Toothless just stuck his tongue out at her, something Cybele had done plenty of times. "**So**… **does this mean you actually bonded with that human? Because this changes things between us dragons**." She grinned as Toothless shrugged in response.

"**I suppose I have**," he replied without hesitation. "**He has the soul of a dragon, like you**."

Aniu blinked in surprise at those words. She had never heard Nina or the other dragons tell her that. She didn't even know what it meant, but it made her smile nonetheless. She patted Cybele on the shoulder as her own Night Fury began to yawn.

"**It's getting late**," Cybele crooned. "**I'm going to sleep, if anyone bothers to ask**." Toothless looked at her thoughtfully, and asked something Aniu wasn't expecting.

"**May I sleep with you? It's getting colder out, and I prefer the warmth**," he admitted sheepishly.

Cybele looked at him coldly before nodding in agreement. She wrapped her tail around Aniu like a cocoon, keeping her warm in the process as Toothless lay beside her. For the first time in a long time, Aniu actually felt as though she was part of something. She wasn't sure what to call this, but she felt warm and happy. This felt like a family.

"**Good night, Cybele, Toothless**," she sighed before drifting to sleep.

"**Good night, little one**," Cybele and Toothless warbled at the same time.

* * *
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	4. Second Encounter

**Chapter Four**

Aniu had been practicing her archery for most of the morning after waking up from a bad dream. She didn't remember most of it, but she did picture Karn and his gang finding her in the dragon's nest. All it took was the group of them to rile up the dragons and start an all-out war. She pictured how horrified she had looked when Karn discovered her living among them. He used to tease her all the time about being more dragon than human before that, and now he had the ultimate proof.

She shook her head and tried pushing the uneasy memory out of her mind. There were more important things to worry about. Cybele hadn't flown for days since she was so interested in Toothless. Nina and the other dragons would know that something was up. She was worried they would go searching for them and get themselves into trouble. If anything happened to them because of their mistake, she would never forgive herself.

"Hey, Toothless, you hungry?" Aniu's eyes widened in alarm at that voice. She pulled out her arrow from the tree and found the nearest hiding place in a bush. Luckily Cybele had hidden herself as well just by instinct. To Aniu's surprise, he placed down two baskets full of fish. That was certainly more than what Toothless needed, though she had no doubt he was capable of woofing them all down. "We've got salmon…" he paused when Toothless swallowed the salmon happily, not bothering with the second basket. "Some nice Icelandic cod…" Toothless swallowed it in one gulp. "And a whole smoked eel!"

Even Aniu had to question the boy on that choice. She hated eel with a passion, and so did most dragons. Eels had a strange effect on dragons that could make them very sick. Nina taught her at a young age that she should avoid them at all costs. Cybele had learned the hard way not to enjoy eel, as she usually ate anything without thinking. Toothless' lips curled in disgust as he backed away, snarling as the boy's eyes widened with realization.

"**There's a reason we don't eat those things**," Cybele grumbled as she joined Aniu. Aniu nodded in agreement as the boy gingerly picked up the eel, nose wrinkling in disgust as he tossed it into the lake. He quickly removed the eel from the second basket as well, earning curious looks from Cybele. "**Now why does he have a second basket full of fish**?" she asked.

"**I think he knows you're here**," Aniu replied, looking at the boy warily. "**Go ahead and join them. I don't know if I can trust him just yet**." Cybele looked at her in surprise before shrugging and crawling out of her hiding place.

The boy jumped in surprise when he noticed Cybele for the first time. Toothless just beamed at her with happiness, a mouth full of fish. Aniu almost laughed at the comical sight. He certainly didn't care much for table manners.

"A second Night Fury," he gasped in surprise. Cybele eyed the human warily as he studied her. "Well, it looks as if you've got yourself a friend."

"**She is far from my friend**," Toothless grumbled with a roll of his eyes. Aniu narrowed her eyes as Cybele gingerly approached the second basket, her stance defensive. "**The fish does taste good though. I might just eat your basket if you don't get here sooner**," he added cheekily.

That did it. Cybele dove into her basket and protected it from Toothless as she ate all the fish she could reach. Aniu watched the scene warily, knowing that this human was still capable of hurting her best friend/sister. She wouldn't let him get very far if he ever did try hurting them again.

While Toothless was distracted with eating from his basket, the boy did something Aniu wasn't expecting. He tried grabbing hold of Toothless' tail as it moved here and there. Once the boy had gotten hold of his tail, he put on some kind of contraption. Aniu's eyes widened when she realized that it looked like a Night Fury's tail-fin, but instead of black it was brown. Toothless dropped the basket and wriggled around as he realized what the boy had given him.

"**I can fly**?" he asked out loud. And just like that, Toothless began opening his wings with the boy still on his tail. Aniu winced as he took off with a whoosh, the boy clinging on for dear life.

_He could have waited until the kid was off_, Aniu thought with a roll of her eyes. Toothless was beginning to loose altitude as he tried leaving the cove. He growled in frustration as the boy opened his tail-fin, and suddenly he made a sharp curve. Cybele looked at Aniu playfully as the two were finally soaring through the sky, well, best as they could. Aniu nodded in agreement and hopped on as Cybele joined her, the two taking off and joining the boy and Toothless.

"**I'm flying again! Thank you, Hiccup**!" Toothless roared with joy. Hiccup… that was an odd name for a human. Then again, Toothless was an odd name for a dragon. They seemed like a perfect match for each other. Hiccup's eyes widened in shock when he realized that Cybele had joined them, and with a friend. "**That there is a human riding the back of a dragon, and one day, you'll be doing that too**," Toothless added gleefully.

"**For the last time, I am not a human**," Aniu said with a roll of her eyes. By now Hiccup's eyes were wide as moons when he realized she was speaking their language. Toothless had finally noticed what Hiccup was doing with his tail-fin and flicked him off, throwing Hiccup straight into the lake. Seconds later he came crashing down with no one to control the tail-fin.

"Yeah!" Hiccup shouted after bursting through the water. Aniu laughed at the sight as Cybele landed on the shore.

"**Such a strange little hatchling**," Cybele crooned.

"**You were right about him, though**," Aniu admitted. "**He does have the heart of a dragon**… **or was it the soul of a dragon**?"

Aniu hadn't realized that Hiccup was staring at her until he made a tiny coughing sound. Toothless ignored the sudden tension and flopped beside Cybele. He was showing off his new tail-fin to her as she sniffed it warily.

"**He gave me the ability to fly again**!" he exclaimed. "**I never thought humans could be so generous**."

"Uh… hi," Hiccup greeted Aniu nervously as she stayed by Cybele's side, eyes narrowed with suspicion. "There's a perfectly good explanation for why his tail-fin is like that," he quickly added. Aniu tilted her head to one side. She only understood certain words he was saying, as most of her human speech had been lost during the years she'd spent with dragons. "And you can't understand a word I'm saying," he finished with realization.

"**Go ahead and talk to him**," Cybele said, nudging Aniu expectantly. "**He looks like he could use a good friend**." Aniu shot her a cold look before glancing back uncertainly at Hiccup.

"Look, it's been a long day, and I should really be getting back before someone notices I'm missing," Hiccup said after a moment of silence followed. "Do-Do you have a home?" Now that she understood. Aniu shook her head and gestured to Cybele, who was busy cleaning her wings while Toothless kept playing with his new tail-fin.

"**I live off of the land**," she explained in Dragonese. To any average human, it would have sounded like a series of clicks, growls and rough hand gestures. But Hiccup seemed to understand what she was trying to explain, or at least best as he could.

"How long have you lived with her?" he asked carefully. Aniu glanced at Cybele anxiously.

"**Since I was six.**"

That he understood clearly. His eyes widened in shock, and she guessed he was already trying to figure out why she would choose dragons over humans. Then he noticed the scars covering her arms and legs. They weren't the scars caused by dragons. Those were given to her by Karn and the rest of the humans who had lived in her village. Hiccup looked at her thoughtfully until realizing just how late it was.

"I really do need to go," he said once he glanced at the orange sky. "I'll be back tomorrow."

Aniu tilted her head to one side as he turned and left the cove, ducking under the shield that would permanently stick there. Cybele had joined her once he was gone.

"**I saw the way you were looking at him**," she said playfully. "**You like him, don't you**?" Aniu looked at her in shock before shaking her head.

"**Of course not**!" she retorted. "**He's just the first human I've seen in a long time, up close at least. It's been eight years since we left our old island**."

"**And you do not regret leaving behind all of those humans**?" Cybele asked curiously. Aniu studied the ground warily as she thought of the nightmare she had suffered from the other night. She closed her eyes and tried to cast the dark thoughts from her mind.

"**I have no regrets**."

* * *
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	5. Getting to Know Each Other

**Chapter Five**

It was getting late and Hiccup had not returned. Toothless was getting antsy as Cybele practiced flying around the cove. Aniu had used the time to make a new set of arrows from the branches of the trees, using her carving knife to make the wooden tips sharp. She had watched other humans do the same with their weapons, and mastered that skill. Toothless was busy wagging his tail as he studied the contraption Hiccup had made.

"**I've never seen a human make such an interesting contraption**," he admitted when Aniu and Cybele joined him. "**It feels like a real tail-fin, but it's clearly not. I can feel it brush against my scales every now and than, and it drives me crazy**." Aniu herself was amazed that Hiccup had made this thing. She lifted the tail-fin curiously as Toothless allowed her, studying the object carefully. It really did look just like Cybele's tail-fin, just brown in color. "**I guess this proves that not all humans are as bad as we make them out to be**."

Aniu still had her doubts. She didn't trust humans as far as she could throw them. Not after what they had done to her and the rest of her dragon friends. She would never forgive them for what they had done to Cybele's parents. An innocent night out had turned into a bloodbath when they were caught in a raid.

"**I like his scent**," Cybele admitted. "**He doesn't smell like other humans, and seems quite inquisitive about us**." Aniu almost laughed at that, and wondered if Cybele had formed a slight crush on him. Then she noticed how close Cybele had gotten with Toothless. She couldn't help but smile at the sight as she realized where this was going.

It wasn't long before Cybele and Toothless had picked up his scent. Without warning Toothless suddenly leaped onto his new friend and smothered Hiccup with licks. Aniu laughed at the sight as Hiccup struggled to free himself. Night Fury saliva was different from other dragons, as it was impossible to wash out and incredibly sticky.

"Toothless, I can't breathe!" Hiccup gasped after laughing at the Night Fury's comical behavior. Toothless just warbled with laughter and stepped off, giving Hiccup a chance to clean himself best as he could. Returning to the human village with dragon saliva was probably not a good idea. Toothless then proceeded to rest his head in Hiccup's lap once he'd settled down. "You really trust me now, don't you?" Hiccup whispered as he stroked Toothless' head gently. He looked up to see Aniu and Cybele watching from far away. "You know, most people call me by other names when Hiccup isn't enough," he went on, ignoring their presence. "Most of them call me names like Toothpick, Runt, Useless or Fishbone, just to name a few." He spoke in an almost bitter voice, catching Aniu's attention.

_At least you were never called worthless_, she thought angrily, remembering what Karn had called her that one day.

"**Why would anyone call you such horrible names**?" Toothless asked, warbling in concern when he noticed how sad Hiccup was.

"**Because humans cannot be trusted**," Aniu reminded herself, closing her eyes as she remembered what Nina had told her. "**They are cruel, conniving, and will do anything to get their hands on power.**"

Hiccup looked at her in surprise when he heard that. Most of it was unrecognizable, but he understood some of what she had said. It was obvious she wouldn't trust him right away. Her wild appearance told him that she had lived with the dragons for a long time. That would explain why she didn't understand most of what he said.

"You're probably going to hate me for this, but my father is the Chief of my tribe," Hiccup went on despite the rising tension. "He is… basically the reason we've been at war with dragons for so long. He wants you and all the other dragons gone."

"**You mean to tell me that that arrogant red-head is your father**?" Toothless warbled in surprise.

"Yeah, I know… not much of a resemblance, is there?" Hiccup asked with a shrug. "And since he's the Chief, that means I'm the heir to the Tribe. But my dad hardly ever notices me. I look nothing like him, and I've even heard him call me useless behind my back. I screw up all the time…"

Aniu stared down at her feet as shame crawled through her. She suddenly understood what Hiccup was going through. Before she had met the dragons and was pretty much raised by them, she had nothing. Everyone treated her like she was some kind of freak, some worthless creature that deserved nothing. She never had the chance to feel the love of her mother or hear the soothing words of her father as she went on through life.

"**Why would they treat you like that if you are next in line to become Chief**?" Cybele asked this time. "**That sounds awful**." She looked at Aniu pointedly, and Aniu just rolled her eyes. Toothless warbled in agreement and looked at Hiccup curiously.

"Yeah, well, I got used to it," he replied as if understanding them. Then he looked at Aniu curiously. "So, what about you?" he suddenly asked. "You haven't told me your name yet." Aniu exchanged a look with Cybele and shrugged.

"**My name is Aniu**," she replied, saying her name slowly so that Hiccup could understand.

"Aniu… pretty name," he admitted.

"**The dragons took me in when the humans started abusing me**," she explained warily. "**There were times when I would come home with more than just scratches on my arms. They always looked at me as if I was some kind of freak. When the dragons took me in, it only made things worse**." Even though he only understood part of what she was saying, Hiccup understood that she had suffered before finding the dragons. He found his fists clenching at the thought of what those people had done to make her so hateful towards humans. "**Since than we've been living peacefully on an island a few hours from this one. Nina's sort of like the leader among the dragons, and she decides what we should or shouldn't do**."

Nina must have been an important dragon if Aniu spoke so highly of her. Hiccup could see her eyes light up as she mentioned the dragons and their habits. She mentioned finding Cybele as a hatchling and growing up alongside her. The two were almost like sisters rather than friends.

Hiccup spent the rest of that day learning more about Aniu and Cybele. Slowly but surely she was beginning to speak his language. It came to his surprise that she remembered some Norse, but not all of it. So he took it upon himself to remain patient and correct her when he could. Cybele and Toothless took the chance to get away and played a game of tag or would swim in the lake while the two humans struggled to understand one another.

Aniu couldn't bring it upon herself to trust him entirely. She didn't get much closer than a few feet. Hiccup was patient though. He kept his distance while she watched the dragons play. Something about her had caught his attention, and he couldn't shake off the reason why.

Eventually she got bored of just talking and sitting and returned to her set of bow and arrows. Hiccup studied the objects in surprise when he noticed the carvings on her bow. The arrows themselves were made of simple wood, but they looked deadly enough to take down an enemy. He was even more surprised at how skilled she was at archery, when she hit the target's bull's-eye with ease. Aniu didn't need to blink once to know where she was aiming. By now she had mastered archery and used it to her advantage.

"Where'd you learn to do that?" Hiccup asked in amazement. Aniu looked at him in surprise before shrugging.

"**Archery is something that I've always been interested in, even when living among humans**," she replied. "**I've learned to hit the bull's-eye even while riding on the back of a dragon**."

"You could really do a lot with skills like that," he admitted, noticing that she was using hand gestures to show him what she meant.

It was late by the time Cybele had returned to Aniu's side. Toothless looked happy with himself as he nudged Hiccup playfully. It was a time of bonding between Rider and dragon. Aniu glanced at Cybele warily as she realized that was why Hiccup had returned. He was using this time to bond with Toothless best as he could.

"**He certainly is a persistent human, I'll give him that**," Toothless crooned. Aniu nodded in agreement and crossed her arms.

"So, how exactly do you ride a dragon?" Hiccup suddenly asked. "Wouldn't you need a saddle or something?"

"**I don't need one**," Aniu replied with a shrug. "**I've learned to ride a young age, but it might be better for you to use a saddle**." She shot Toothless a smug look as he gaped at her.

"**I will not let a human put some saddle on my back**!" he growled defensively.

Luckily Hiccup hadn't seen the smirk playing across Aniu's lips. She had been wanting a way to get back at Toothless for calling her names when they first met, and this was the perfect punishment. Once Hiccup had said his goodbyes, the three of them were left alone.

"**You know, I would defend that boy if I had to**," Cybele warbled after giving it some thought.

"**Yes, he is different from the other humans**," Toothless agreed with her. "**I would defend him, and you, even if you are an annoying hatchling**." Aniu stuck her tongue out at him, and Cybele nudged her playfully.

Yet she couldn't agree more with them. As she curled up beside Cybele, who wrapped her tail protectively around her, she felt safer here than anywhere else. The warmth of Cybele pressing against her had lulled her to sleep. At least that was until she had another nightmare.

...

She found herself standing in the middle of her village, surrounded by all the people who used to laugh at her or taunt her. Aniu looked around fearfully until she spotted Zena staring at her. But instead of seeing the light she always saw in her sister's eyes, she saw hate.

"You abandoned us," Zena growled. "You left us to die."

"Your own sister wants nothing to do with you." Aniu felt her heart nearly skip a beat at the sound of her father's voice. He stood protectively beside Zena, careful not to hurt her. "Why can't you just give up already, you worthless creature. You don't belong in either world."

Aniu held back a cry of shock when she felt a knife press against her throat. She hadn't noticed until it was too late that Karn was approaching her from behind. His arms wrapped around her so that she couldn't break free this time.

"We'll be doing ourselves a favor this time," he sneered. "Let's see you get away this time."

Just as he was about to slit her throat, Aniu woke up gasping for air. Her eyes widened in alarm when she found herself back in the cove. It was still dark out, and Toothless was fast asleep snoring away. Only Cybele had noticed her squirming and nudged her gently.

"**What happened**?" she asked fearfully.

"**It was**… **just another nightmare**," Aniu whispered after catching her breath. Yet it felt so real. She could picture everyone glaring down at her, the feel of Karn's knife pressing firmly against her neck. Cybele's concern only grew when she noticed that Aniu was trembling.

"**Hatchling, tell me what happened**," she urged her best friend/sister. "**You shouldn't be afraid of admitting what happened**." Aniu only shook her head.

"**It isn't something I can talk about**," she murmured. "**Please, just drop the subject**."

Cybele let out a sigh of frustration when she realized that Aniu wasn't going to talk. She dropped her gaze and went back to sleep. Aniu, however, didn't close her eyes. Instead she rested her head against Cybele and stared at the stars twinkling in the sky. That dream had shaken her more than she liked to admit. Something told her that this wasn't the last time she would suffer from that nightmare either.

* * *
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	6. Learning to Trust Again

**Chapter Six**

A day had passed since that terrible nightmare. Aniu hadn't spoken much since than, until Hiccup returned with something in his hands. Toothless had seen the object first and immediately made a run for it. He knew a saddle when he saw one. He was not going to let Hiccup put a saddle on him without a fight. Hiccup let out a groan when he realized what Toothless was up to. Aniu couldn't help but grin at the sight despite her earlier nightmare.

Eventually Hiccup was able to catch up with Toothless even after stopping to catch his breath. As a runt he must have had a difficult time running for a long period of time. Once Hiccup had put the saddle on Toothless, he didn't look too upset like Aniu was expecting.

"**Alright, I suppose this isn't too bad**," he grumbled crossly. "**Don't get too comfortable, though. I'm still going to give you a hard time, hatchling**."

Toothless was flying steadily in circles around the cove as Hiccup tried adjusting to the different techniques. He had some kind of string attached to the saddle that would maneuver the tail-fin. Then Hiccup yanked on the string too hard, and they were suddenly sent crashing into the lake. Aniu grinned sheepishly at the sight as she climbed on Cybele and showed off a few of their tricks. Hiccup was impressed with how Aniu managed to stay on even when Cybele performed a few loops in the sky. She had mastered the art of balancing herself on the back of a dragon when they were flying.

Once they had landed, Hiccup splashed water on Toothless' snout after the Night Fury licked his hair. The two of them were like long-lost brothers. Aniu would have sworn that they had grown up together by the way they acted.

"**I think it's time we made a proper nest**," Cybele warbled after looking at Toothless. Toothless warbled in agreement and left their two hatchlings alone. Aniu glared after Cybele when she realized what they were doing.

"Well, this is awkward," Hiccup said. He rubbed his arms in embarrassment as Aniu refused to look at him. By now he had gotten used to the fact that she would probably never trust him. But it still hurt knowing that someone had done this to that extent. "You know, I was punched in the arm the other day by one of my friends. She has this mean streak about her, but I sort of like her," he admitted. Aniu rose an eyebrow curiously.

"How could you like anyone who abuses you?" she asked warily, this time in Norse.

She surprised herself more than anyone else when she spoke in that language. It had been years since she spoke to another human that way. Hiccup stared at her in disbelief before shrugging it off. He wasn't expecting an answer to his random statement.

"Astrid isn't like the others," he explained sheepishly. "She's just… an amazing person. Fearless, brave and strong. I would give anything to be like that."

Aniu looked at him warily as he described what Astrid looked like. A blond girl with her hair tied back in a braid, a spiky skirt with skulls on it and a blue tunic, Aniu could understand why he liked her so much. She found herself wondering if she would ever find someone she truly cared about in that sense.

"It sounds like you really care about her," she whispered. Hiccup looked at Aniu in surprise before nodding in agreement.

"I just wish there was a way to tell her… without making it seem like I'm crazy," he sighed. Aniu was ready to say something else when she felt Cybele's presence looming over her.

"**Are you two getting along**?" she asked cheekily.

_Who am I kidding_? she thought bitterly as Hiccup went back to observing Toothless._ How could anyone ever like someone like me? I'm just a freak… a worthless freak_.

"**Cybele, I think it's time we left**," Aniu said, her voice oddly quiet. Cybele blinked in surprise before looking back at Hiccup. "**I don't think it's right for us to stay here**." Cybele just shook her head in frustration.

"**This doesn't have anything to do with what that human said, does it**?" she asked.

Aniu held back a sigh of frustration as she thought of what he had said. There was already someone he had feelings for, and she didn't want to get between them. Even if she did have a chance, that was. Something told her that any human would shy from her.

"**I'm afraid Nina and the others will jump to conclusions and think something is wrong**," Aniu explained. Cybele just stubbornly held her place as Aniu looked at her.

"**We're not going anywhere, even if Nina gets annoyed with us**," she said.

Once again, her lack of wings had left her stranded here. Aniu rolled her eyes and glared at Cybele as she bounded over to Toothless. She had a feeling that those two were closer than ever, for more than one reason. Soon the day went by and Aniu found herself drifting off to sleep alone in the cove. Cybele had gone off with Toothless so they could spend more time together, and of course Aniu was left on her own. It was going to be a cold night.

Luckily Hiccup showed up the following morning to give Toothless some breakfast. Aniu was huddled up in a corner of the cove when he'd arrived. Cybele hadn't spoken to her since their argument, and she was shivering from the cold.

"Hey, you okay?" he asked as she glared at him. Aniu rubbed her eyes and sat up, looking around as she realized Cybele was still far from where she lay.

"I'm fine," she muttered. Hiccup looked at her doubtfully.

"You don't look fine," he retorted before looking back at Toothless. The Night Fury just shrugged and gave her a cold look.

"**Maybe she's just feeling conflicted**," he offered. "**After all, she is only human**."

Aniu narrowed her eyes at that. Without a second word, she scrambled for the rocky walls and ignored all three of them. Hearing Toothless say that was the last straw. Luckily she was able to climb her way to the top of the cove, and she made a run through the forest.

She didn't bother staying to see whether Cybele followed her or not. All that mattered was getting away. Aniu kept running until she tripped over an uprooted tree branch. She winced as she landed on a patch of grass surrounded by trees.

"**Sweet grass**!" Cybele's cry of delight made Aniu flinch. She dove into the clearing and started rolling around in the grass, crooning and growling with delight. Soon Toothless joined her, Hiccup falling off and looking at the two of them in confusion. "**Try rolling around in it, the grass feels good too**!" she added.

"What's with them?" Hiccup asked curiously.

"Dragon grass," Aniu replied as she leaned forward and brushed her hands along it. True to the nature of any reptiles, dragon nip was attractive to them. She had learned from Nina that it was great for curing illnesses and making dragons relax if they were feeling stressed. "**You're lucky, dragon grass is hard to find on our island**," she added in Dragonese. Hiccup smiled at the sight of Toothless and Cybele rolling around happily in the grass.

"Why did you run away?" he suddenly asked in accusing tone. The walls were beginning to build up again. Aniu looked at him warily before sitting near the grassy field.

"The humans would never accept me if I ever went back," she sighed. Hiccup looked at her in surprise as she wrapped her arms around her legs. "To them I'm just some freak who was raised by dragons."

"And you don't trust anyone because of that," he concluded with realization.

She refused to meet his piercing gaze as she nodded in agreement. Trust was something that had to be earned. She hardly trusted anyone because of the way the people on her old island treated her. All the abuse and torment she went through had left a mark. Toothless had been listening to them the entire time, despite his infatuation with the dragon nip. Now he was suddenly regretting what he had said to her before they reached this clearing. Luckily he dropped the subject and decided to leave before things got more awkward between them.

He returned the following day and worked on slowly earning Aniu's trust. She still had her doubts about him. There were times when he would return late with fresh bruises or cuts from what she assumed was 'Dragon Training'. Apparently the Vikings of Berk were trained at an early age to kill dragons, but Hiccup refused to take part in it. Instead he'd learned to figure out their weak spots and use that during training, rather than trying to kill them.

The four of them had returned to the dragon nip field where Cybele rolled around again while Hiccup spent his time with Toothless. Hiccup was busy scratching Toothless' chin where he normally couldn't reach it. Aniu was about to warn him about their weak spot until it was too late. The loud thud that followed told her that Hiccup had discovered there was a spot under a Night Fury's chin that rendered them numb. Aniu had discovered this trick herself when she was playing with Cybele a few years ago.

"**Ha! I'd like to see him try and do that to me**," Cybele snorted. Aniu shot her a sly look. Cybele hadn't noticed and was busy rolling on the grass until Aniu scratched her under her chin. The moment she did that was when Cybele was lulled to sleep.

"**That's for yesterday**," she said triumphantly.

"Imagine if everyone on Berk knew about that trick," Hiccup said thoughtfully as they waited for their friends to wake up. "Of course, I'd never show it to them," he added after noticing the look Aniu was giving him.

"Knowledge like that can be dangerous," she admitted. Hiccup nodded in agreement, and soon Cybele and Toothless were waking up again. Cybele's eyes narrowed with annoyance as she looked at Aniu.

"**I'll get you for that**," she grumbled crossly.

On their third day together, Hiccup had been telling Toothless a story about his dragon training. He had used his discovery of Toothless' weak spot to successfully make a Deadly Nadder drop to the floor in training before things got nasty. Apparently the girl known as Astrid had tried swinging her axe at the Nadder, but Hiccup got in before she could deal the final blow. Aniu was busy drawing in the dirt while Hiccup used some kind of smithing tool to form a light that Toothless and Cybele couldn't resist chasing.

They both jumped after the light when it suddenly darted away. Aniu looked on in amusement as Cybele tried pouncing on it again, only for the light to disappear again. Cybele looked around frantically when the light suddenly appeared on Toothless' black scales.

"I used to do this all the time when we were younger," Aniu laughed when the game continued.

Hiccup was grinning like an idiot as Toothless charged after the light, spinning in circles until he was dizzy. The they finally gave up, and Cybele prompted to pick up Aniu and toss her into the lake, Toothless doing the same to Hiccup.

"**Sometimes revenge is a dish best served**," Cybele warbled with laughter.

"**Yep, I definitely won't be forgetting this moment**," Toothless added with a smug look.

The next day, however, was different. Hiccup had gotten better at flying with Toothless, practicing without actually flying by strapping Toothless to a rock. He was annoyed with the slow progress, but at least Hiccup learned fast. Now he was running late. Aniu leaned against a rock and fumbled with her bow as Cybele rubbed a paw over her snout. Toothless waited impatiently in the cove as he looked at the two of them.

"**I wonder if something has happened to him**?" he asked anxiously.

"**Someone in the village could be holding him up**," Aniu replied while glancing at Cybele.

"**You've been getting awfully close to him**," she hummed at the look Aniu was giving her. "**Are you sure that you aren't letting your guard down a bit too much**?"

Aniu rolled her eyes in response. She was about to say something when Toothless suddenly tackled someone to the ground.

"**Where have you been**?" he demanded after licking Hiccup furiously. Hiccup laughed at the realization that he'd been running late.

"He was worried sick about you," Aniu explained when he finally let Hiccup up.

"Sorry, Astrid almost found out and I had to take the long way to the cove," he told them.

Astrid… the more Aniu heard about this girl, the more she didn't like her. It seemed as if Astrid was the most violent of the people in that village, and she usually took her temper out on Hiccup. She wondered how he could have a crush on Astrid if she was so violent towards him.

Hiccup then proceeded to modify Toothless' tail-fin. Aniu watched the process curiously, wondering how he was able to make such a device with a simple tool. Once it was attached, Hiccup led Toothless to a cliff where they usually practiced their flying. He pounded a wooden peg into the ground before tying a strap to it and attaching it to Toothless' saddle.

"So this is how you plan on practicing?" Aniu asked, noticing that it could break with ease.

"Well, practice makes perfect," Hiccup replied with a shrug as Toothless nodded in agreement.

"**That's right. We need to practice before we do any real flying**," he added.

"Guess that's that," Aniu murmured as she glanced at Cybele.

Cybele smirked knowingly as Hiccup got on Toothless and started practicing. Aniu hopped onto Cybele and the two of them took off without another word. As Hiccup and Toothless continued practicing their flying, Cybele swooped past several sea stacks and managed to perform a few loops before flying towards the cliff. When Hiccup pushed on the stirrup that opened the tail-fin, the wind suddenly grew stronger and the leather rope snapped. Aniu had Cybele do a power dive until they reached the cliff.

"Oh, great," Hiccup grumbled as he pried himself off Toothless. His waist was still attached to Toothless' saddle as he pulled off the metal piece that held them together. "I'm gonna have to go back to the village to fix this." Aniu stared at him for a few seconds before her eyes widened.

"**You mean bring him to the village, full of people who would want him dead**?" she demanded in Dragonese. By now Hiccup had gotten used to her speaking half Norse and half Dragonese.

"I'll do it under the cover of night, when everyone's asleep," he replied with a shrug, already guessing what she had asked. "I need to fix up the saddle in the forge. I'll need an extra hand. We'll leave before anyone notices us."

"And you expect me to trust you?" she snapped, realizing where this was going. Even Toothless looked nervous at the prospect of going to the village.

"**I don't know**… **I can't help but think this will go horribly wrong**," Cybele added with equal unease. Aniu nodded in agreement.

"I promise you won't get caught," Hiccup reassured her.

Aniu still had her doubts. She could only hope that he was right, and none of them would get caught tonight.

* * *
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	7. In Dangerous Territory

**Chapter Seven**

_It's been so long since I've seen the human village_, Aniu thought as she tried taking everything in. There were wooden structures that made up the dwelling place of the people who lived here. Most of them looked as if they had recently been built. A few had scorch marks on them from the last raid. Toothless and Cybele were currently hiding behind one of the structures to keep them from being discovered.

"Hiccup," one Viking greeted him as they walked past, oblivious to the girl hiding with their dragon friends.

Once the footsteps sounded further away, Aniu breathed out a sigh of relief. Even she could pick up the stench of blood that clouded the air. This village was well known for fighting against the dragons for centuries. Aniu couldn't help but wonder if things would ever change. If what Hiccup was doing would ever change the impact of lives here.

"**Can we go back to the cove now**?" Toothless asked, already getting nervous.

"Shh," Hiccup shushed him as he tried guiding Toothless through the village.

"**This place looks just like your old home**," Cybele added warily. She was well aware of what Aniu had gone through in her village before they left. "**Perhaps this wasn't such a good idea**," she realized as she noticed how nervous Aniu now looked.

Aniu shook her head and tried to cast the dark thoughts away. She was well aware of the dark past surrounding this island. So many dragons had been slaughtered here, and it left a stain on the history between humans and dragons. They all tried to stay as quiet as possible, Cybele looking around curiously as she picked up new scents in the air. This was the first time Toothless had ever approached a human village without attacking too.

Finally they reached a place that was filled with dragon-killing weapons, something that put Aniu on edge. Sharp blades and maces could be seen, and a fire that was never put out in the middle of the forge. Aniu had always wondered how the humans were capable of keeping a fire like that.

"**Oh, a bucket, any food in there**?" Toothless asked as he nosed the bucket and stuck his head inside. "**Darn it, nothing**."

"**Toothless, be quiet! We're going to be discovered it you keep that up**," Cybele growled. She yelped as her tail whacked against a barrel full of weapons, knocking them down in the process.

Hiccup passed Aniu a few tools that she was somewhat familiar with. She remembered how they worked from her short time spent with humans. But figuring out how they worked was a whole different story. She tilted her head to one side as they worked on the saddle. He was just about finished when a voice suddenly spoke up.

"Hiccup, you in there?" asked a feminine voice. Toothless and Cybele perked up in alarm as they heard the voice, and Aniu looked at Hiccup with wide eyes.

"Astrid," he whispered, clearly surprised to find that she had followed him.

He quickly headed out to distract her, the string still attached to his hip and Toothless' saddle. Aniu looked at Hiccup frantically as she tried to finish the saddle best as she could. Cybele and Toothless were beginning to panic as they realized Astrid was one step closer to discovering them. Aniu tried her best to keep them calm as well as herself, but it was easier said than done. Finally Toothless yanked Hiccup back into the forge, and they made a break for it before Astrid could find them. The minute they had left the forge was when Cybele and Toothless took off into the night.

"I knew this was a bad idea," Aniu muttered crossly. "Now she's going to know something is wrong."

"True, but I was able to fix the saddle with your help," Hiccup said with a smile. "And we did it before Astrid caught us. That's what's important."

"**I suppose that's true**," Cybele said reluctantly. "**But that doesn't make it any better.**" Toothless warbled in agreement and nuzzled Cybele comfortingly, earning looks of surprise from Aniu and Hiccup. Hiccup seemed to notice that something was off with Aniu. She was staring off into the distance as they returned to the cove.

"Is everything okay?" he asked after noticing something was bothering her.

"It's… it's been so long since I've seen a human village," she admitted guiltily. "I was scared. I still am. They won't hesitate to kill me if they know." Her fists clenched as she thought of the many nightmares that had haunted her. Hiccup had hardly noticed until she started muttering something under her breath. She was terrified. And he didn't blame her.

"Hey, I won't let anything happen to you," he reassured her with the slightest smiles. Aniu looked at him in surprise, not sure whether he was being serious or just trying to make her feel better. "I promised I wouldn't let anything happen to you, and I plan on keeping that promise."

"**He speaks the truth**," Cybele added. By now they had reached the cove and landed. "**You are my sister, and I won't let anything happen to you either**," she added.

Aniu was touched by how much he cared for her, and the dragons. Before they had met, she always felt insecure and alone. Now it was strange to think that people actually cared about her.

"Tomorrow we're going to run our first official test flight," Hiccup said once she had relaxed. Toothless looked at his Rider excitedly after realizing what that meant. "You sure you're up for it, bud?"

"**Of course I'm ready**," he scoffed. "**But are you ready for some of my tricks**?" Aniu almost laughed at that, remembering how arrogant Toothless had been the first time they met. Seeing him now made her realize that he felt just as free as they were.

"I'll see you tomorrow." Aniu smiled and nodded in agreement, for the first time in her life, feeling happy with herself.

Once Hiccup had left, Aniu let her shoulders relax as she studied the cove. Things really had changed for the better. Sure she had left Nina and the nest, but she felt as if it was necessary. Finally she had met a human with a similar past to hers.

"**I can see you two getting together**," Cybele hummed with laughter as Aniu rolled her eyes. "**Of course we'd have to get rid of that other human**… **what was her name again, Astrid**?"

"**We are not getting rid of anyone**," Aniu snapped. "**Besides, I'd rather not be responsible for hurting anyone unless they've hurt you or Toothless. I'm not here for revenge**."

Cybele lowered her head so that it was now resting on Aniu's shoulders. Nina had always talked about going to war against the humans. Many dragons had tried doing just that. Aniu remembered hearing tales of when several dragons were killed in a battle, all because they sought revenge over their fallen brothers or sisters.

"**Well, whatever happens, we'll always be together no matter what**," Toothless warbled as he curled up beside Cybele. "**Even if you are just a silly hatchling**." Aniu couldn't help but wonder if that was true. If they would always have each other in the end. She had a feeling that their lives were about to take a turn for the worse.

* * *
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	8. First Flight Test

**Chapter Eight**

The next day, Hiccup arrived earlier than expected. According to him, training left earlier than usual, so he could fly longer with them. After a few more trial and error runs, Hiccup was ready for the final test. Aniu was waiting on the cliff while Hiccup got ready. Flying was like nothing he had ever experienced before.

"**You ready to show them what a real Rider can do**?" Aniu asked in Dragonese. Cybele grinned back, more than happy to do what she did best. Hiccup was using what he called a 'cheat sheet' to help him fly on Toothless. Aniu had rolled her eyes at the object when she realized he had no confidence in himself. Upon closer inspection she had seen that there were several different positions for the stirrup that would help them fly together.

"**So much for mastering your ability to fly**," Toothless added with a roll of his eyes. "**Even she can fly, and she does not need a saddle**."

"Having that is only going to distract you," Aniu added in Norse. Hiccup looked at her in surprise before shrugging.

"It's not going to distract me," he reassured her. Aniu only rolled her eyes at his stubbornness. Once he was ready, they left the cove and found a safer part of the island to fly around. It was a beautiful day to fly, the sun shining and the rolling waves lulling Aniu from her thoughts. She was happy to get away from the island once Hiccup had finally gotten his act together. "Alright, bud. We're gonna take this nice and slow," he said. Toothless just sighed and nodded in agreement. He then glanced down at his cheat sheet while Cybele had already flown a lap around the island.

"**Seriously? At this rate he is never going to get anywhere**," Cybele grumbled. Aniu wasn't surprised by his response. Clearly he wanted to figure this out on his own. She patted Cybele on the shoulder to give him space, and Cybele reluctantly went with the flow.

Eventually Hiccup picked out a position and clicked on the stirrup. The tail-fin opened and soon they were off. Aniu watched on in amazement as they flew perfectly, making a graceful turn in the process. Soon Hiccup started gaining confidence and they were skimming the water. Aniu felt a rush of freedom as Cybele flew faster along the ocean, occasionally dipping her wings to cool off. It was the first time since leaving the nest that they had actually flown like this. The rush of freedom had come unexpectedly, and Aniu turned to see Toothless fly underneath a rocky arch. He was bumping into the sea stacks, and Hiccup would apologize every now and then before finally figuring out what was wrong.

"**They aren't bad**," Aniu admitted. "**Come on, let's show them what you can really do**," she added. Cybele roared in agreement and started climbing the sky. Moments like these made Aniu wish they could last forever. She let go and let out a whoop of laughter as Cybele kept climbing higher and higher, until she was forced to cling on again. Soon she saw Toothless catching up with them as Hiccup chose a new position. Aniu smirked when she noticed the eagerness in Hiccup's eyes as they were determined to catch up. "**Now look who's finally riding a dragon**," she said cheekily.

Hiccup looked like he was ready to argue when a fierce breeze suddenly picked up. The breeze was strong enough to detach the cheat sheet from Toothless' saddle. Hiccup's eyes widened as he yelped and tried catching it. Toothless stopped his ascent for just a moment, and the safety line connecting Hiccup to him suddenly detached, and they started falling from the sky.

"**No**!" Cybele roared frantically as Toothless and Hiccup began plummeting to the Earth. Toothless was roaring in panic as he tried desperately to reach Hiccup, his legs and tail thrashing wildly in the process. Aniu was half tempted to jump in and rescue them when she realized that this was Hiccup's chance to prove just how really good he was. "**They're going to crash into those rocks**," Cybele whined as she noticed the rock pillars jutting out of the sea.

Aniu felt her stomach twist with anxiety as she watched Hiccup struggle back to Toothless. Eventually Hiccup had finally figured it out and began to air swim towards Toothless and strap himself in just before it was too late.

"Pull up!" Aniu shouted over the wind, catching Hiccup's attention. "Don't overthink it, just do it."

The cheat sheet flew by, and Aniu was half-tempted to let Cybele plasma blast it out of his mouth. But to her surprise, he didn't use it. Instead, he quickly pulled Toothless up. Cybele pulled up as well once they were together again, the treetops barely touching Cybele's scales, and soon the four of them were flying through a foggy part of the sea with sea stacks littering the ocean.

"**This is what it means to be a true Rider**," Cybele warbled as they glided gracefully around the sea stacks.

Hiccup's eyes widened in awe when he saw what they were doing. Aniu didn't even need to give commands to know where Cybele was going. When it came to the skies, flying was something they always did together. Aniu couldn't remember a time when they had pulled off a stunt like this. Soon all of them had made it out of the maze safely.

"Yeah!" Hiccup cheered, pumping his fist into the air victoriously. Aniu laughed at the sight, realizing that the thrill hadn't quite left him yet. Memories of her own first flight came rushing back. She grinned as she pictured Nina taking her high into the skies, remembering her own panic as she thought she might fall off.

"**This calls for a celebration**!" Toothless shouted with joy as he fired a plasma blast, followed shortly by Cybele.

Aniu smirked when she saw that Hiccup had been hit by the plasma blast. She ducked just in time, but he looked like a scrawny singed lion, making her laugh. Then Hiccup licked his finger and extinguished a small lick of flame on his hair.

"There's a reason we don't use cheat sheets," Aniu said once they had relaxed a little. "Trust in your instincts."

The sun was beginning to set, turning the sky into a stunning pink, orange and yellow. Aniu had always been fascinated with how the sky turned different colors depending on the sun. She loved watching the sunsets with Cybele when they had the chance. Toothless and Cybele decided to go fishing while Hiccup and Aniu set up a fire pit to cook the fish they caught.

"Uh, looks like you're finally starting to trust me," Hiccup noticed out loud when Aniu sat close to him. Her smile faded as she skirted a few inches from him, realizing that he was right. "You know, not all humans are bad," he added in a softer tone.

Aniu found herself looking into the flames that Toothless had started with his plasma blast. He had already caught a large number of fish and they were roasting them. Cybele returned moments later with her own pile of fish to boast about.

_That's easy for you to say_, she thought sadly._ I don't know if I could go back to them_.

Soon they began to eat as Toothless and Cybele dug into their meals. Then they decided to cough up their meals, to which Toothless was looking at Hiccup expectantly.

"Um, no thanks," Hiccup declined the offer. "I'm good."

"**Fine, be that way**," Toothless said as he shook his head. Then a pack of Terrible Terrors began to approach them like a flock of seagulls, going after their fish. "**Back off, pests**!" he grumbled crossly as he pushed the pile of fish closer to him. Then Toothless noticed one cheeky Terrible Terror going after one of his fish and quickly snatched it back. "**Haha! Better luck next time**!"

"**Okay, you wanna fight? I'll show you some firepower**," the Terror retaliated. He started to fire at Toothless, but just as Aniu heard the faint hiss of gas, Toothless fired a weak fireball directly into the Terror's mouth and the blast backfired. Aniu had seen this happen many times already. This was how Nina had learned to settle most of the fights that broke out in the nest. The little dragon slumped to the ground in defeat, and for a moment, Aniu couldn't help feeling sorry for him.

"Huh, not so fireproof on the inside, are you?" Hiccup chuckled before saying, "there you go." He tossed the sneaky thief a fish. Toothless looked offended, but Cybele just shrugged and resumed to eating her fish alongside other Terrible Terrors.

"Oh, relax. It's just one fish," Aniu said with a roll of her eyes. To Hiccup's surprise, the Terrible Terror wasn't finished yet. He looked at Hiccup with large eyes before scurrying towards him and curling up by his leg. Aniu smirked as another Terror landed in her arms unexpectedly. Hiccup stared at the three of them in shock before relaxing and leaning against Toothless' flank.

"Everything we know about you guys… is wrong…" Hiccup whispered.

"You humans are always so quick to jump to conclusions," Aniu murmured, her voice quiet as she leaned against Cybele. "Sometimes you need to learn and listen, rather than jump into action." She stroked the Terror gently until she was fast asleep in her arms.

Hiccup looked at her until realizing that she was right. For three hundred years the Vikings had constantly fought dragons. Now he was close to the enemy, and had begun to understand how their complicated relationships worked. Aniu was one of the most unique stranger he'd gotten to know over the last few days. With her help he had learned more about dragons than he could ever imagine. It still hurt though knowing that she didn't trust him entirely.

"Aniu, would you ever go back if you were given the choice?" Hiccup suddenly found himself asking.

Aniu looked at him in surprise before thinking of an answer. She had never really put much thought into whether she would go back or not. Truthfully she would never go back to her own village. Those humans could rot in Helheim for all she cared. But if she was given a chance to live in a village that actually accepted her, maybe she would.

"I suppose it would depend on the situation," she replied with a shrug. Hiccup nodded in agreement as he realized it was better than no answer at all.

The two of them sat there for what felt like hours until Hiccup realized how late it was. Once the Terrors had left they returned to the cove and he left in a hurry, muttering something about his father being angry with him again. Aniu glanced at Cybele as he left, wondering when he would return.

"**I think he likes you**," Cybele crooned as soon as he was gone.

"**Oh, please. He has his heart set on Astrid**," Aniu muttered with a roll of her eyes. "**Besides, what would any human see in me? I don't fit in either world as far as I am concerned**." Cybele nudged her worriedly after realizing she had hit a sore point.

"**I'm sorry**," she warbled. "**I know it isn't easy for you to return to this place. I shouldn't have pushed you the way I did**."

Aniu couldn't help but wrap her arms around Cybele in a hug, thankful for her support. Once again it was always Cybele who found a way to cheer her up in the strangest ways.

"**Thanks. I need to stop being so angry with myself**," she added. "**If we can pull this off, then maybe we could find peace between the humans and dragons on this island**."

"**I'd love to see that day happen**," Toothless crooned. "**But the Queen wouldn't let it happen. Not unless the humans were capable of bringing her tyranny down**."

"**Then maybe it's time we introduced Hiccup to the Queen**," Aniu suggested after realizing that might help push things forward. Toothless looked at her in surprise before nodding in agreement. Though he hated the idea of putting his new friend in danger, this might be their best shot at getting rid of her, once and for all.

* * *
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	9. Meeting Astrid

**Chapter Nine**

The next day, Hiccup didn't show up right away. Toothless was beginning to worry about him as Aniu and Cybele found a safe place to hide. Instinct told her that something was off. She used the time to make some new arrows since she had run out the night before testing her skills.

"**I'm getting worried**," Cybele admitted. "**What if something happened to him? What if he was captured, or worse**?" Aniu shrugged and fired an arrow absentmindedly, landing on her intended target with ease.

"**You know, he's not completely helpless. And since when have you started acting like a mother to him**?" Aniu asked once she finished another arrow. The trees were beginning to noticeably lose branches. Aniu was surprised Hiccup hadn't asked what happened to them.

In the end, Cybele gave up her worrying and decided to catch some fish alongside Toothless. Aniu hadn't missed how close the two of them had gotten over the last few days. She wondered if Cybele would be willing to return to the nest when this was all over. She couldn't imagine her life without Cybele now that they had practically grown up together. If anything happened between them, she wasn't sure what would happen.

"… Leaving. We are so_ leaving_!" Aniu froze at the sound of Hiccup's voice.

"**What? Leaving**?" Toothless asked in surprise. Suddenly Cybele let out a warning growl, clearly not happy when she picked up the stench of another human that was not like Hiccup's. Aniu ducked behind a boulder with Cybele, careful not to let themselves get caught.

"Let's pack up. Looks like you and me are taking a vacation… forever," Hiccup said after dropping a satchel full of supplies. Aniu narrowed her eyes at the sight, wondering just what exactly he was planning.

"**Hiccup, just where do you think you're planning**?" Aniu asked in Dragonese. Hiccup blinked in surprise when he realized that Aniu and Cybele were hiding. On any normal day they would have been happy to have some company. But the strange sent had put them both on guard, and Hiccup wasn't the first to notice this.

That was when Aniu noticed a blond girl perched on a rock with an axe. Aniu had a feeling that this pretty girl was Astrid, the one Hiccup had talked about all the time. She hid herself behind the boulder while Astrid began sharpening her axe nonchalantly. She seemed oblivious to the fact that Toothless was hiding behind his own boulder, a threat that could have easily sent any other human running. Hiccup was busy muttering under his breath until he finally noticed the girl sitting above him.

"Wh-What're you doing here?" Hiccup stuttered in shock. Astrid's tone was icy and harsh when she responded.

"I wanna know what's going on here. No one gets as good as you do. Especially you," she said, pointing her axe at Hiccup as he tried to get away, but she blocked his path. "Start talking! Are you training with someone?"

"Uh, training?" Hiccup stammered with unease as he glanced over his shoulder to where Aniu was hiding. Aniu's fists clenched as she glared at the blond girl. Her attitude reminded her too much of Karn and his goons.

"It better not involve_ this_," she added, tightening her grip as she pulled him up by his riding vest, making him flinch slightly.

_I swear if you do anything to hurt him you'll regret it_, Aniu thought angrily.

"I know this looks really bad, but you see… this is… uh…" Hiccup was struggling to find some kind of excuse. Suddenly Astrid looked in Aniu's direction, her eyes narrowing with suspicion. Her blood was boiling with anger as Aniu backed away further into the foliage, hoping desperately to throw off the girl's scent. "You're right! You're right! I've been making… outfits," he tried explaining. Well, he wasn't lying about the outfits. He did make the riding suit on his own. "So, you got me. It's time everyone knew. Drag me back, go ahead." Hiccup then grabbed Astrid's hand and placed it on his vest.

Suddenly Astrid grabbed Hiccup's wrist and twists his arm behind him, forcing him to the ground. Aniu found herself leaning forward with anger, realizing that this brat wasn't going to give up anytime soon.

"**We should kill her while we have the upper hand**," Cybele whispered in a growl.

"Ow! Why would you do that?" Hiccup cried out in pain.

"That's for all the lies!" Astrid told him, then suddenly kicked him in the shin. "And that's for everything else." She bounced her axe off his stomach, hard. That did it. Toothless pounced without hesitation and growled fiercely at the stunned blond girl. Her blue eyes widened with fear when she realized what Toothless was. Her grip on her axe tightened as she prepared to throw it, only for it to get knocked out of her hands by Aniu's arrows.

"**You think some puny axe is going to save you from my wrath**?" Toothless roared. "**You'll pay for hurting my Rider**!"

That's when Hiccup tried to tackle Astrid to the ground to stop her advances. Hiccup tried calming Toothless down while glancing anxiously at Aniu, who locked eyes with Astrid.

"Who are you?" she demanded, reaching out for her axe again when Cybele let out a furious growl, stopping her in her tracks.

"No, it's okay… she's a friend," Hiccup explained.

"**She doesn't look like a friend**," Aniu growled in Dragonese, causing Astrid to stiffen in shock. She had another arrow poised and ready for attack if Astrid dared get any closer or try to hurt Cybele. Astrid gaped at Hiccup in disbelief.

"It's okay, you just scared them," he added.

"_I_ scared them?" Astrid deadpanned.

"**Scare us? You threatened him**!" Aniu shouted, her temper rising to boiling point. "This is why I don't trust humans!" She added the last part in Norse, causing both Astrid and Hiccup to look at her in shock.

She was beginning to wonder what Hiccup saw in this girl. Astrid was violent, and clearly didn't care whether she hurt him or not. That only made her angrier when Hiccup tried calming her down.

"Astrid, Toothless, Cybele and Aniu. Toothless, Cybele and Aniu, Astrid," Hiccup tried introducing them.

"**Would you please be so kind as to leave us alone now**?" Cybele asked in a hopeful tone. "**I've got better things to do then watch humans abuse each other**."

Aniu flinched at that, but she refused to leave her defensive position. Astrid's eyes narrowed with anger as she spun around to run. Toothless just rolled his eyes and went in the opposite direction, not bothering to stick around and see what happened next.

"Da-da-da, we're dead," Hiccup sighed in frustration.

"That's the girl you've been groveling over?" Aniu asked in disbelief. This time it was Hiccup's turn to flinch. "She makes the people of my village look good, and that's saying something."

"Okay, I know this looks bad, but we've got to stop her from telling the village," Hiccup said in a frantic tone. "Astrid will make sure they know. And when they do, they won't hesitate to kill Toothless and Cybele."

Aniu felt her stomach drop as she realized the situation they were in. This Astrid character was beginning to make her angrier than ever. Her fists clenched as she returned to Cybele's side. Toothless, however, had a different idea.

"**Well, time to get something to eat before those humans find us**," he grumbled and turned around.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa, where do you think you're going?" Hiccup demanded as Toothless began to leave.

"As far from this place as possible," Aniu replied as she hopped onto Cybele. "I should have known it was too good to be true." But as they got ready to leave, Aniu noticed the desperate look Hiccup was giving her. She knew that Toothless wouldn't be able to fly on his own. And if Astrid and the rest of those humans found him, Hiccup wouldn't be able to fend them off. "Okay, fine. But this doesn't mean I'm going to forgive her." With that being said, the four of them took off to find Astrid.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I was going to wait to post this, but I guess I just can't wait any longer. Next chapter should be posted in the next few days, seeing as I've already got most of the story finished already.<strong>

**MMM - Hm, good question... probably not anytime soon, unfortunately :P**

**dracologistmaster - Thanks!**

**Drunken Hamster - I'm not sure what that's supposed to mean, but I've heard Windows 10 is absolutely horrible. Which is why I prefer Apple products and my Macbook.**


	10. Astrid Goes for a Spin

**Chapter Ten**

It didn't take long for Toothless to find Astrid. Compared to the speed of a Night Fury, a human might as well be a slug. Aniu saw her first running through the undergrowth, about to jump over a fallen tree. Toothless smirked triumphantly as Hiccup had him fly closer to her.

"**You're not getting away that easily, hatchling**," he scoffed. On Hiccup's command, Toothless suddenly grabbed her by the arm and tossed her in the air.

"Oh, great Odin's ghost! Oh this is it!" Astrid screamed loud enough for Aniu to cover her ears. Cybele let out a groan at the loud noise, not enjoying it herself. Hiccup had Toothless drop Astrid onto a nearby tree, and she clung to it for dear life. "Hiccup, get me down from here right now!" she shouted angrily.

"Astrid, would you please just let me explain?" Hiccup pleaded with her.

"I am not listening to _anything_ you say!" she snapped hotly.

"**Well, we could always just leave her hanging there**," Cybele warbled in a hopeful tone. Aniu was more than happy with that idea. But she knew that Hiccup would try risking his life by placing trust in this girl. Whatever he saw in her, Aniu hoped that there was enough kindness in her heart to let them get away unscathed. Astrid's eyes narrowed with hate as she glared at them. Her eyes were fixated on Aniu and Cybele. "**What are you staring at? I could easily rip your throat out, hatchling**," Cybele growled in a warning tone.

"I'm sure that can be arranged," Aniu replied in Norse, earning a look of shock and fear from Astrid. Hiccup shot her a look that dared her to say anything else. Aniu was tempted to, she hated this Astrid girl more and more.

"Then I won't speak… Just let me show you," Hiccup tried using a different tactic. Aniu watched Astrid thoughtfully, wondering if this girl would actually go along with his pleading. All the while Cybele was hovering alongside the tree while Toothless continued clinging onto the same tree Astrid was holding onto. Her eyes narrowed with doubt as she looked at Hiccup coldly. "Please, Astrid," he pleaded again and held out his hand.

Astrid quickly brushed off his offer and proceeded to climb into Toothless' saddle behind Hiccup. Toothless narrowed his eyes with equal suspicion as he glared at her.

"**I swear if you do anything to hurt him I'll make sure you suffer the consequences**," he growled. Cybele warbled in agreement as Astrid looked at Aniu warily.

"Now, get me down," she commanded.

"Toothless, down. Gently," Hiccup told the male Night Fury and soothingly patted him on the head. Aniu had already guessed what Toothless was planning when she saw the determined look in his eyes. His wings slowly unfolded as Hiccup looked at Astrid hopefully. "See? Nothing to be afraid of…"

"**Go ahead and show her what a Night Fury can really do**!" Cybele cried out just as Toothless took off with Hiccup and Astrid on his back.

"And there it is," Aniu said with a mischievous grin. As Toothless flew off, Aniu had Cybele give chase and easily caught up with them. Astrid was screaming in panic as she clung onto Hiccup after almost falling off. Aniu just stared at the pair as she allowed Cybele to take her at full speed, not bothering to hold on. And of course Hiccup was desperately trying to get Toothless to stop.

"Toothless? What is wrong with you? Bad dragon!" he scolded Toothless while he continued spinning in the air and flying as fast as he could. "I-I'm sorry, he's not usually like this," he apologized to Astrid just as Aniu and Cybele flew alongside them.

"**You aren't going to stop until she apologizes, right**?" Aniu asked Toothless.

"**Or until she drops over dead from shock**," Toothless replied cheekily. "**I'm sort of hoping that she does. She has an obnoxious scream**."

This wasn't going to end well for poor Hiccup. Toothless had flown to a certain height before tucking in his wings. Hiccup's eyes widened when he realized what Toothless was about to do.

"Oh, no…" Hiccup groaned as Toothless performed a spiraling dive at top speed towards the ocean. Astrid's screams became more frantic when she clung onto him for dear life. Aniu kept them within her sights as Toothless consistently dunked himself into the ocean. "Toothless, what are you doing? We need her to like us," Hiccup pleaded.

_Something tells me she is going to hate us for this_, Aniu thought with a knowing smirk. And what happened next only confirmed her thoughts as Toothless began to spin in the air once he was far enough from the ocean.

"And now we're spinning…" Hiccup grumbled while Astrid closed her eyes shut with fear. Aniu joined them in time to hear Hiccup's sarcastic remark, "thank you for nothing, you useless reptile."

"**I think I'm doing us a favor**," Toothless retorted, enjoying Astrid's misery.

"I think you've lost a few years in that flight," Aniu pointed out when they caught up again. Astrid locked eyes with her after realizing she was talking to her. Then she finally snapped.

"Okay! I am sorry! I'm sorry! Just get me off this thing," she pleaded.

"**It's about time**," Toothless said before leveling out.

That was when things had taken a strange turn of events. Toothless began to relax in a rhythmic pattern, with the sun beginning to set above them. Astrid's eyes widened in disbelief when she realized that they were actually flying. Aniu couldn't deny the rush of joy she felt as Cybele flew further off towards their secluded island. Soon they had reached a part of the forest where she could practice her archery, and perfect her skills.

"**I thought I'd never see this island again**," she admitted as Cybele flew underneath the trees.

"**You doubt yourself too much**," Cybele crooned once Aniu had pulled out her bow and fired several arrows at the targets.

Soon they had reached the end of the island until finally spotting Toothless and the humans again. Aniu narrowed her eyes when she saw Astrid's arms wrapped around Hiccup's waist. The look of pure joy told her that things had ended well between them. Aniu broke her gaze and looked away, and Cybele sensed her unease.

"**I told you things would never work out between us**," she muttered.

"**There still might be a**—" Aniu cut Cybele off before she could argue.

"**No! Enough is enough. I think it's time we headed back to the nest. Nina's probably already sent out search parties for us**," she snapped.

Cybele looked like she was ready to argue again, but then she realized that Aniu was serious. She glanced longingly at Toothless as they soared higher above the pair. Astrid looked as if she was in a world of bliss, her arms hugging Hiccup as if she never wanted this moment to end. Cybele narrowed her eyes at the sight. That girl was the reason they were leaving. Things had worked out perfectly so far until she suddenly appeared.

Finally, Cybele reluctantly turned around and headed back towards their island. The nest was at least half a day's flight away. Hiccup and Toothless were lucky they hadn't found it; otherwise Nina would have set her wrath upon them. Aniu and Cybele, however, were in for a mouthful when they returned.

...

"**Of all the irresponsible things you could have done, this is by far the worse**!" Nina deadpanned when they returned. "**I told you not to go back to that human village, or anywhere near that volcano, and what do you do**?" She was pacing back and forth, her wings and tail spines ruffled in frustration. "**You are just lucky that human boy didn't turn you in! Imagine what they could have done to you**?"

Cybele's head was lowered in shame while Aniu locked eyes with the dragon that could have passed for her mother. Nina had always been protective over them. As the Alpha of the nest, it was only right for her to worry about what trouble they could have gotten themselves into. Yet something was off upon their return. Aniu was the first to notice that there were fewer dragons living on the island now.

Patchy, Grace and Alvida had all vanished. Only a few familiar faces remained, and that made Aniu worry. She remembered hearing of Toothless' tale when he was caught by the Queen of the volcanic island. He was placed under her spell and had been forced to work for her. She wondered if they all met the same fate.

"**Nina, please don't blame Cybele for this mess**," Aniu pleaded once Nina had finished her ranting. "**I was curious, and couldn't resist**."

That much was true. Hiccup had taught her that not all humans were bad. But that didn't mean she didn't trust them entirely. After his behavior with Astrid, she wasn't sure what to believe anymore. It was obvious those two would be together now.

"**I am blaming you both. Cybele didn't have to follow your wishes, she could have stayed here**," Nina snapped. Aniu flinched at that. It was just another reminder that she couldn't fly. She looked down at her feet and suddenly found herself feeling guiltier than ever. Nina's eyes softened when she realized she hit a sore spot.

"**Come on, we should join the others**," Cybele warbled in concern.

Aniu didn't bother arguing this time as she was pushed towards the cave where they slept in. Sure enough they saw very few dragons sleeping in the cave on their own spots. A Monstrous Nightmare known as Thorn lay on his back, tail twitching every now and then in his sleep. A Hideous Zippleback was busy snarfing down fish until noticing Aniu and Cybele.

"**Well look who's finally back**," SnapTrap growled. "**I bet you two were off having your own grand adventure while Nina was busy telling us off the whole time**."

"**Sorry, SnapTrap. It's been a long day**," Cybele whined, noticing that Aniu wasn't bothering to defend herself. "**We just need some rest**."

Aniu shrugged as Cybele guided her to their favorite spot. She waited until Cybele had scorched the slab of stone, then rested beside her. Nina flew in a few seconds later, looking disgruntled as she noticed the pair. Yet she couldn't stay angry at them for too long. They were young and inexperienced. Soon they would learn that humans could not be trusted, no matter what was said.

...

Toothless had just led Hiccup and Astrid to the nest after realizing Aniu and Cybele were gone. This was something he had done regularly before leaving the Queen. Return to the nest and make sure everything was in order. As the most powerful dragon in the nest, the Queen had always claimed him as her second in command. With him gone there wasn't much order in the ranks of dragons, and they were beginning to argue among themselves. Toothless had found that obvious when the Queen emerged from her magma pit, and tried ordering the stronghold of dragons to grab Hiccup and Astrid.

"Whatever happened to that other Night Fury?" Astrid suddenly asked once they had discussed what to do about the nest. She had almost forgotten about the girl until picturing her riding the Night Fury.

"They must have flown off before Toothless took us to the nest," Hiccup replied, looking around worriedly.

He wasn't sure how a human raised by dragons would react to that beast of a dragon. Toothless warbled his own concern, though he was more worried about Cybele than anything else. She was a fierce Night Fury who could easily defend herself. But with that girl, it was a different story.

That's when Toothless picked up a familiar scent through the ash and sulfur. His ears pricked up with interest as he started following the scent, unbeknownst to Hiccup and Astrid. They were too busy discussing what had happened in the nest to figure out what he was up to. That was until they noticed an island coming to view. It was already late, and Hiccup worried that the others on Berk would begin to notice their disappearance. Yet Toothless stubbornly pushed ahead, ignoring Hiccup's commands as he flew closer to the island.

"It's like something's drawling him here, like the Queen," Astrid mused as they approached the island fast. "Are those… those are dragon tracks!" Astrid realized when she spotted something on the ground.

Toothless landed on the island once they had reached it. He sniffed the air and picked up that scent again. It smelled strangely of sweet honeysuckle, and made his mouth water. Hiccup and Astrid slowly realized that this was no ordinary island either.

"Human footprints," Hiccup observed after studying the ground. It looked as if there had been a skirmish, but it didn't last long. He recognized those footprints as Aniu's. Exchanging a look of surprise with Astrid, they followed the footprints until reaching what looked like the entrance to a cave.

Their eyes widened in amazement when they saw dragons sleeping peacefully among each other. That was when they noticed someone familiar among the dragons. Or two things. Cybele's sleek shape rose and fell as she slept, and sleeping next to her curled up was Aniu.

"How can she stand sleeping with them?" Astrid asked warily, noting that there was one dragon in particular that was bigger than the rest. And brighter in color. A purple Deadly Nadder. She had never seen a more beautiful dragon.

"Aniu was raised by the dragons," Hiccup explained in a whisper. "She was taken in when she was six."

Astrid's eyes widened in amazement when he told her Aniu's story, best as he could. The more she heard about this girl, the more she realized that Aniu was a lot like Hiccup. An outsider to her own people, she had fled and turned on them. Then she found the dragons, and everything changed. If Stoick or the others on Berk found out about her, they would surely drive her away or worse.

"We should go, before they discover us," she sighed after they had left the cave. It was too much for them to stay inside with an entire nest full of angry dragons. Facing the Queen had been one thing, but this was something different.

Toothless looked back at the cave where Cybele was sleeping. He didn't want to leave her again. Not after everything that had happened. Hiccup was ready to leave when Toothless put on all his weight and made it impossible for takeoff.

"Toothless, we have to leave," Hiccup pleaded after noticing Toothless' odd behavior. "My dad and the others are going to notice we've been gone all day and night." Toothless just rolled his eyes in response and gestured for the cave, suggesting they spend the night there. Hiccup exchanged an anxious look with Astrid, who merely shrugged in response. "Come on, you overgrown lizard!" He tried pushing his weight against Toothless in the hopes of getting him to move, but his attempts were hopeless.

_I am not an overgrown lizard_! Toothless thought indignantly. He snorted and laid down, earning a glare from Hiccup._ Try getting off this island on your own, I dare you_.

"Hiccup, this isn't working," Astrid sighed in frustration. "Like it or not, we're stuck here until he decides to leave."

Hiccup let out his own sigh of frustration after realizing that she was right. He might have control over Toothless' tail-fin, but that didn't mean he could control when they could or couldn't fly. Toothless was a stubborn dragon, and he was going to learn that the hard way.

* * *

><p><strong>AN; Well, we didn't get to see much in the romantic flight between Hiccup and Astrid, but it did happen. That does not mean they will get together ;) I've got big plans that will probably drive readers crazy with relationship issues, but that's what makes it so much fun.<strong>
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**Wild Cat 214 - XD I think you might have guessed wrong. I didn't go into full detail with their romantic flight, but I like the way it happened with the story being in Aniu's POV.**

** .JEAN - Thanks, I'm glad you're enjoying this so far!**


	11. Cold Reality

**Chapter Eleven**

Nina was the first to discover the human younglings who were curled up next to each other. It was a cold night that night, and they had struggled to keep warm until Toothless rested beside them. His ears pricked up in alarm as he noticed the Deadly Nadder approaching them. The other dragons aside from Cybele and Aniu were still asleep. It would have been a peaceful morning had it not been for their intrusion. Nina's eyes narrowed as she glared down at the hatchlings.

"**How did they manage to find a second Night Fury**?" she wondered out loud as Toothless glared back.

"**If you do anything to hurt them, I will fight back**," Toothless snapped angrily. Nina stood there, rigged with shock as she looked at Toothless. "**These humans are my friends, my hatchlings even. I would not let you anywhere near them**."

"**Such bold words, considering he must be the very human who took away your ability to fly**," Nina shot back. Toothless winced at that, realizing she was right. He glanced uncertainly at Hiccup and Astrid. They were slowly waking up to find themselves surrounded by dangerous enemies. "**I should have them killed for trespassing. But I will not do that in front of my hatchlings. They deserve better**."

"**That human girl is not your hatchling**!" Toothless snarled. "**She is more dragon than human because you filled her head with lies**!"

This time it was Nina's turn to flinch. She knew that he was right about Aniu. The girl had become more dragon than human. But something about her had sparked Nina's interest. She couldn't just let the girl fall into the wrong hands. Humans were nothing but bad news, yet she had learned to trust Aniu over the years. She was ready to argue when the familiar call of a Night Fury sounded.

"**Toothless, what are you doing here with those hatchlings**?" Cybele cried when she pushed past Nina. Toothless stood up the moment she approached him, careful not to harm the humans using him as a pillow.

"**I couldn't just leave you**," he admitted sheepishly. "**They know about the Queen. I led them to the nest**." Cybele's eyes widened in horror when he told them about the mighty beast that resided in the volcano.

"**A dragon that powerful should be dealt with swiftly**," Cybele growled, then looked at Nina with accusing eyes. "**You knew she was there all this time, yet you did nothing to stop her! What were you thinking by moving us here**?"

Nina bowed her head submissively, something she never did to dragons who were not above her. Toothless narrowed his eyes when he understood her reasons for choosing this island in particular.

"**The Queen called you here, didn't she**?" he deadpanned. Nina didn't say anything until Toothless bared his teeth. "**Didn't she**?" he repeated himself. Finally, Nina glared at him before responding.

"**Yes! The Queen beckoned me to this island**!" she roared, alerting the humans who had been asleep up until now. Hiccup and Astrid stared at Nina in shock as she towered above Toothless, who stood his ground. "**She promised that she would keep our island safe as long as I offered sacrifices to her, and so far she has kept that promise**."

Cybele's eyes widened in disbelief at that. Nina had always taken care of the dragons on this island and even before that. But to hear that she was giving their own friends and family as sacrifice to the Queen only made things worse.

"**You**… **How could you**?" Cybele screeched in protest. "**We always believed you were caring for us, and now**…" Cybele lowered her head in shame and outrage until noticing that someone else had joined them.

"**I did this all to protect you**," Nina growled, then she looked at Aniu who was staring at her with narrowed eyes. "**We had everything, until those humans took it all away. Now we have each other, and that is all that matters**."

For a moment there was silence. Hiccup and Astrid hadn't moved from their spots, though Astrid looked like she was ready to spring at any moment. Aniu's fists were clenched with fury as she glared at Nina. Never had she expected Nina of all dragons to turn against her own kind. This betrayal would hit them hard.

"Toothless, we need to get out of here, now," Hiccup pleaded once more, hoping this time Toothless would listen to reason. Toothless turned and looked at him warily, understanding that this was urgent. The younglings needed to return before more started searching for them.

"**This isn't over**," he growled as Hiccup and Astrid hopped into his saddle. "**The Queen is nothing but evil, and needs to be vanquished**."

With those last threatening words, Toothless flew off with his human companions. Aniu watched them leave with wide eyes. She glanced back at Nina as the Deadly Nadder began to relax a gain. Then her stance changed to that of a protective dragon once more.

"**I won't let anyone change a thing**," she grumbled under her breath.

"But I will," Aniu murmured, her thoughts churning as she left Nina standing there. Cybele was quick to follow her, ears pricked for signs of anyone that might be following them. "**They're going to try and fight the Queen on their own**," she said once they were far enough away.

"**If Hiccup and Astrid are foolish enough to risk their lives, then maybe we should let nature take its course**," Cybele replied with a shrug.

"**Even if it means losing Toothless in the process**?" Aniu snapped. Despite her anxiety, she was more than determined to stop the Queen from taking any more lives. This madness had to end, one way or another. Cybele lowered her head shamefully when she realized what that meant.

Aniu knew how close Cybele had gotten to Toothless. He was the only other Night Fury they knew of in existence. She had a feeling that finding another one would be next to impossible. Cybele was more than aware of that constant danger as well.

"**Alright, so what are we supposed to do? Show ourselves to the humans**?" Cybele asked after giving it some thought.

That she hadn't thought of until now. Knowing that they were about to put their own lives in danger should have been enough to deter them. Yet Aniu felt responsible for putting Hiccup and Astrid's life in danger. She should have warned them about the Queen, when even Nina knew about her. It would have been easier that way.

"**We'll just have to do whatever it takes to keep them safe**," Aniu replied, ignoring the look Cybele gave her. "**Those humans captured other dragons for their 'training' courses. Maybe if we free the dragons, they will help us**."

Cybele wasn't too happy with that idea, but at least she didn't argue. Once the plan was set, they waited until Nina was asleep to make their leave. Nina would try and stop them. Aniu was sure of that now. After finding out what she had been doing all this time on their island, Aniu was more determined to stop the Queen than ever.

_I won't let her hurt our friends_, Aniu promised herself.

They flew off in the dead of night once Aniu had gathered her bow and arrows. Freeing the dragons should be a simple task. Sneaking into the village was going to be a challenge. Aniu wasn't sure whether the humans would have guards posted at the 'training' arena. She wasn't expecting it to be easy. But she looked forward to the challenge that would follow.

...

Berk was blissfully unaware of the dangers that lurked not far from the island. Hiccup and Astrid had returned just days before the final test. They were getting more antsy by the second. Hiccup had tried devising whatever schemes he could come up with to avoid 'killing' the Monstrous Nightmare.

What they weren't expecting was to find themselves in the arena late one evening. Toothless was still back in the cove after he was reluctantly left behind. The risk of anyone finding him was too great. Hiccup couldn't slip away this time without someone spotting him. So instead he resorted to spending time with the other dragons in the killing ring.

The Monstrous Nightmare was too stubborn for him to get anywhere close. But the Gronckle and Deadly Nadder were oddly at peace with his presence. Twice they had tried to escape, but he forced himself to keep the caged doors locked. Them breaking free would only end in disaster.

He used the same tactics Aniu had taught him to get close. The Gronckle had been the friendliest out of the group of dragons they held here in the arena. Hiccup had learned in the last couple of days that it was female, and loved to eat rocks.

That was where Hiccup found himself later that evening. Astrid had distracted Stoick and Gobber enough that they wouldn't follow him to the arena. He needed some time alone, especially with all the craziness going on around the village. The Gronckle had growled happily when Hiccup tossed her a rock, chewing nonchalantly as he stroked her.

_If only my father could see what you guys are capable of_, he thought sadly. These dragons were incredible creatures, capable of changing lives. His thoughts were interrupted by the sound of footsteps approaching the arena. The Gronckle's ears pricked forward with curiosity, almost as if she'd picked up a familiar scent. Suddenly she let out a cheerful roar and wagged her tail, bumping her head against the iron gate blocking her way.

"What—" Hiccup stopped himself short when the door suddenly swung open. The Gronckle didn't waste a second before nearly tacking the stranger who opened her door. "Aniu?" he gasped in shock at the girl laughing from the Gronckle's greeting.

"It's good to see you too, Ray," Aniu said once the Gronckle had let her up. "I was wondering where you'd gotten to." The Gronckle let out a series of growls and clicks, then looked pointedly at Hiccup. Aniu's expression changed from a look of anger to one of relief.

"I uh… I wasn't expecting to see you again," Hiccup admitted after realizing she was talking to the Gronckle.

"Yeah… I wasn't expecting to see you either," she murmured sheepishly.

"And with one of our captured dragons," he added in a rather annoyed tone. Aniu narrowed her eyes before glancing over her shoulder. He assumed that Cybele was hiding in the shadows, making sure no one could see her.

"Look, Hiccup, Cybele and I were talking about… what happened on our island," she explained as the Gronckle known as Ray rested beside her. Hiccup was surprised she hadn't fled right away; she was clearly more comfortable around Aniu than he expected. "And after what Nina told us, I don't think it's safe for anyone to go back there. We've thought it through, and we want to stop the Queen."

Hiccup stared at her in disbelief before looking back at Ray. "Aniu, it's great that you want to help us—"

"Not you humans, the dragons," she corrected him. Hiccup just pinched the bridge of his nose in frustration.

"—but did it ever occur to you that you're putting your life in danger, as well as your dragon's life?" he finished. Aniu simply shook her head in response and shrugged.

"If it means saving the lives of thousands of others, then I'm all for it," she replied before muttering something in Dragonese. Silence followed after that. By now Ray had noticed the odd silence between them and took it as a sign to give them space. She waddled towards the shadows and kept her distance from them, still refusing to leave the arena. "Hiccup, you're the first human I've learned to trust in a long time," she suddenly added in a determined voice. "I-I don't think I could let anyone happen to you or the people you seem to care about."

Sudden realization dawned on Hiccup. He found himself staring at the ground as he understood where she was getting at. She trusted him. She had trusted him not to tell his father or anyone about her or Cybele. Yet he'd told Astrid and even showed off in front of her. He rubbed the back of his neck in embarrassment.

"Aniu, you don't have to worry about that happening," he tried reassuring her. "We're planning something that could help bring down the Queen, without having anyone get hurt in the process, and without giving you away."

And for the first time since they had met, they were holding hands. Relief washed over Hiccup when he saw her nod in understanding. He didn't want her risking her life. Not if there was something they could do to help.

...

"**You two are so cute together**," Ray growled happily, wagging her bulbous tail. Aniu rolled her eyes and patted Ray on the head. "**You're telling me to go back in that awful cage, aren't you**?" she asked, her eyes widening in disbelief.

"**I'm sorry, Ray. But this is part of Hiccup's plan**," Aniu tried reassuring her. "**Cybele is hiding in the cove with another Night Fury**." Ray stared at Aniu in shock after that. "**I trust Hiccup, but if anything goes wrong, they'll be around to make sure you guys are freed**."

Ray let out a sigh before nodding in agreement. "**Alright, fine. But that doesn't mean I'm going to give these humans an easy time**," she grunted. "**I'll make sure they know what it's like to mess with a Gronckle**."

Aniu almost smirked at that. She led Ray back to the cage and made sure that it looked as if nothing had happened. Once the Gronckle was settled and secure, she followed Hiccup out of the arena and back to the cove.

Toothless and Cybele warbled happily upon seeing their Riders arrive. Both Night Furies had been together the entire time, their heads close and happy to be reunited for a short time. Cybele would never admit that she had gotten close to Cybele. He liked her fiery attitude and the way she messed with humans, and she proved herself a good companion.

Once Hiccup and Aniu had explained their plan, Toothless bobbed his head in understanding. Cybele, however, didn't look too happy with it.

"**Are you sure that it isn't too risky**?" she asked thoughtfully. "**What if something happens to you? If that Monstrous Nightmare gets out, he won't hesitate to try and kill you. I've seen it happen before**."

"That's where I come in," Aniu explained with a shrug. "If the Monstrous Nightmare is willing, he will listen to reason. He's been trapped just like the other dragons, and he'll be more than happy to have a taste of freedom."

Cybele still didn't look happy with that idea, but at least she agreed with some reluctance. After discussing everything with them and figuring things out, Aniu found herself relaxing more and more. It wasn't the best plan in the world, and there were a lot of risks involved. But it was all they had to keep the humans from finding Toothless or Cybele. Aniu sent a prayer to Odin that things would end in their favor. Otherwise they were doomed.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Thought I'd make another update, even with just one review from the last chapter. Anywho, please let me know what you thought of this chapter! Pretty please? Thank you dracologistmaster for reviewing the last chapter, I appreciate it!<strong>


	12. The Final Exam

**Chapter Twelve**

The next day was Hiccup's final exam. A large crowd had gathered around the arena. Aniu slipped between the crowd and managed to blend in for the most part. A few people had stopped and noticed her, but they didn't bother questioning her presence. She was more than thankful for the distraction that was currently happening. She took advantage of the situation and managed to reach the entrance leading into the arena itself.

Hiccup had been pacing around the gate when he noticed Aniu hiding in the shadows. His face changed from a frown to the slightest of knowing smiles. Aniu nodded back and glanced over her shoulder after noticing Astrid arriving with someone else. Now this man was almost as intimidating as Cybele when she was angry. With a wooden leg and a hook for an arm, he could have easily passed for a pirate. But the mustache and Viking helmet gave away his position.

She assumed that this man was Gobber, someone Hiccup had mentioned once or twice upon their getting to know each other. He had mentioned most of the people who he was close to. Of all the people she had learned about over the last few days, Gobber had known Hiccup since he was young… well, younger.

"Well, I can show my face in public, again!" a voice boomed over the roaring crowd. Aniu peered through the metal mesh to see a large looking Viking who could easily overpower Gobber standing up. This one had a burly looking red beard and a helmet that looked similar to Hiccup's. Her eyes widened when she realized that this must be Stoick, Hiccup's more than intimidating father. Once the crowd had quieted down, Stoick continued, "If anyone had told me that within a few short weeks, Hiccup would go from being… well, Hiccup, to placing first in dragon training, then I would've tied them to a mast and shipped them off for fear they've gone mad!" The crowd was roaring with laughter, and Aniu felt her face burn with anger.

_How could his own father be so ignorant_? she wondered. Did Stoick not see what this was doing to his own son? She didn't miss the look Hiccup gave as Stoick went on.

"But here we are, and no one is more surprised, or proud, than I am. Today, my boy becomes a Viking. Today, he becomes one of us!" Hiccup's shoulders slumped with guilt as the crowd cheered on in agreement.

To kill a dragon meant that he would become one of them. A madman. Aniu looked down at the ground shamefully as she remembered all the classes she was forced to take. On Burgus it was learn fast and grow up fast. Zena had always proven herself the worthiest warrior on the island, and she knew her sister was more than capable of killing dragons.

"Be careful with that dragon," Astrid said when Stoick was finished speaking.

"It's not the dragon I'm worried about," Hiccup admitted. He then turned around to face Astrid, his eyes falling upon Aniu before speaking again, "Astrid, if anything goes wrong, just make sure they don't find Toothless or Cybele."

"I will," Astrid nodded in agreement, having realized how much the dragons meant to both Hiccup and Aniu. "Just promise me it won't go wrong."

Hiccup's eyes softened as he looked back at Aniu, who had been hiding in the shadows up until now. Suddenly she ran over to him and did something she never expected to do. She wrapped her arms around him in a hug, startling both Hiccup and Astrid.

"This plan will work," she tried reassuring him. "It has to." She was even more surprised when Hiccup hugged her back.

"Aniu, thank you for trusting me," he whispered before Gobber approached them. Gobber rose an eyebrow when he noticed her for the first time.

"Eh, and who might you be, lass?" he asked.

"She's a friend of ours," Astrid replied confidently. Aniu looked at her in surprise as she parted ways with Hiccup.

_A friend of ours_… it was the first time she had ever considered humans as friends. Aniu's eyes widened in realization when she understood what that meant. She couldn't hide the grin that followed before nodding in agreement. Gobber rubbed his mustache thoughtfully before placing a hand on Hiccup's shoulder, causing him to flinch.

"Well, it's time, Hiccup. Knock 'em dead," he said.

Hiccup walked into the arena once the gate had opened. He placed his helmet on his head as the crowd cheered in encouragement. As the gate slowly closed, Aniu found herself watching the scene warily. A weapons rack had been placed on the side of the arena, and he went over to grab a shield instead of an actual weapon.

"Please tell me you know what you're doing?" Astrid asked as she glanced at Aniu.

Aniu just narrowed her eyes as the gate opened, and the Monstrous Nightmare immediately burst out while covered in flames. Monstrous Nightmares had this nasty habit of lighting themselves on fire. Aniu had learned that the hard way when she met her first Nightmare up close and personal.

"**I'm going to torch you, human fishbone**!" the Nightmare roared as he spit fire at Hiccup. Aniu flinched at the threatening term as Hiccup dodged from each attack. The Monstrous Nightmare had continued scurrying along the walls and metal mesh while Hiccup was looking for a place to hide. "**You'll all suffer for keeping me locked up**!"

"**Don't**," was all Aniu said in Dragonese. The Nightmare spun around in shock upon hearing someone speak in his native tongue. "**He is not a threat, not like the others**."

The Monstrous Nightmare narrowed his eyes and dropped down to the ground. Aniu found her hands gripping the metal gate as she locked eyes with him. Normally she would refuse to make eye contact, but this was one challenge she wouldn't back down from.

"**A human who can speak our language**?" he rumbled in amusement and stared at her coldly. "**I never thought I would live to see that day**."

"**You were captured by these humans and locked away**," Aniu began as she recalled what Hiccup had told her. The Nightmare bristled at that, clearly not enjoying those memories. "**But it doesn't have to be that way. Not all humans are bad, and we've found a way to make peace with them**."

For a moment it looked as if he was going to consider her suggestion. Then his eyes narrowed and he snapped his jaws at her, confirming her worst fears.

"**The humans are nothing to me, nothing but prey for our Queen**," he snapped before turning to face Hiccup once more. "**I am going to kill you, to make an example of our power**."

Aniu's eyes widened in horror as she realized where he was going with this plan. Stoick and the other Vikings had watched the entire scene in amazement. Never had they expected a dragon to hold any conversation with a simple human. Astrid looked at Aniu uncertainly when she noticed how her eyes had widened.

"Stop the fight," Stoick ordered as Hiccup dropped his shield.

"No, I need you all to see this," Hiccup replied, ignoring the obvious threat. "They're not what we think they are. We don't have to kill them."

"I said stop the fight!" Stoick bellowed this time, slamming his fist against the metal bar in the process.

The moment Stoick hit the metal bar was when chaos unfolded. The Monstrous Nightmare tried biting Hiccup's hand off. Luckily Hiccup was able to pull it away in time. Unlucky for Hiccup that the Monstrous Nightmare started chasing him around the arena.

"**I'm going to kill you all**!" The Monstrous Nightmare roared in fury.

"We have to get in there somehow," Astrid gasped when she understood the situation.

Aniu didn't hesitate to try and open the heavy gate keeping the Monstrous Nightmare and Hiccup in. Hiccup tried reaching the shield he'd had earlier, but the Monstrous Nightmare blocked his way. The Monstrous Nightmare was just inches from his intended target when Aniu crawled underneath the metal gate and faced him herself.

"**I'm not letting you hurt my friend**!" she shouted, catching his attention. She was thankful she had taken her bow and arrow with her, and fired without hesitation. The arrow had hit its target, the Nightmare's chest, but that didn't stop him from charging after them.

"**You may speak like a dragon, but that does not make you one**!" the Nightmare snarled as he had her against the wall.

Hiccup had tried running for the gate when Stoick opened it, only to realize that the Nightmare had Aniu cornered. She had her bow and arrow raised and aimed for one final attack. If this was how she went, at the teeth of a dragon, then so be it.

Just when he thought it was over, everyone heard the familiar screech of a Night Fury. Or two Night Furies. Toothless and Cybele fired a plasma blast at the bars before breaking into the arena.

"**I won't let you hurt my sister**!" Cybele roared with more fury than Aniu could ever remember.

"**And you're going to think twice before hurting my best friend**!" Toothless added as the two of them wrestled with the Monstrous Nightmare.

More and more humans were piling into the arena as Toothless and Cybele fought off the Nightmare. Aniu's eyes widened with panic as she realized they were cornering the Night Furies, oblivious to the fact that they were trying to help.

"Alright, guys, you gotta get out of here, now!" Hiccup pleaded as he tried pushing Toothless away.

"**And leave you with these humans**?" he scoffed with a roll of his eyes.

Aniu's hands were shaking while she reached for her bow and arrow. The Vikings had also reached for their weapons as they approached the dragons, seeing them as the threat. That was when she felt someone grab her hand and hold her up.

"I saw you speak with that dragon," a man with spiky black hair growled. "You throw your lot in with them, then you are a traitor to us all, girl."

"**Let her go**!" Cybele snarled as she charged. The man let out a cry of shock when she knocked him aside with her tail, dropping Aniu in the process. "**Aniu, are you okay**?" she asked frantically as she smothered Aniu in licks.

"**Yes, I'm okay**," Aniu almost laughed at the fact that even in the face of danger, Cybele could act like this. She did her best to brush off the dragon slobber just as Stoick and the others had tied down Toothless. She placed one hand on Cybele and glared at the humans who were approaching them. "If you do anything to hurt my sister, I will let her burn you to a crisp," she snapped in their language.

That was enough to stop them in their tracks. The Vikings stood there for a few seconds, stunned that she could speak in both their tongue and the tongue of dragons. Gobber held Toothless down while Stoick approached Aniu, holding his hammer firm in one hand.

"And just who might you be?" he demanded in a cold voice. Aniu only glared back at him.

"My name is Aniu," she replied, her own voice held equal ferocity. "And she is my best friend, and my sister."

For a moment, Stoick wasn't sure how to react to that. Then he gave one of his men a nod, and Aniu felt a sharp pain shooting up her spine. She let out a cry of shock before collapsing on the ground, Cybele's eyes widening in panic as she struggled to get away. By then it was too late. Most of the Vikings had already surrounded Cybele, and despite her powerful wings and plasma blasts, they were easily able to overpower her.

...

Hiccup's eyes widened in shock when Stoick ordered Spitelout to knock out Aniu. He was more than happy to oblige, hitting her hard in the back. The impact was powerful enough to send her crashing to the ground.

"Throw her in with the others," Stoick ordered. "She claims that this beast is her sister, then she is more dragon than human."

"Dad, how could you?" Hiccup demanded as he struggled against Gobber's grip. Once they had put Toothless away, Gobber grabbed hold of him before he could reach Aniu's side. "She was only just beginning to trust me!"

Stoick threw him a glare that told him this was far from over. Once the crowds had depleted and both dragons and girl were locked up, Hiccup was led back to the Great Hall. He knew he was in for an earful. Stoick could care less whether or not the dragons were hurt, or the girl who had helped them.

"I should've know, should've seen the signs!" Stoick grumbled the moment they were both inside. "We had a deal!"

"I know we did, but that was before I… ah, it's all messed up!" Hiccup said, struggling to find the right words and contain his own anger.

"So everything in the ring, a trick?" Stoick demanded.

"I screwed up," Hiccup admitted. "I should've told you from the start. I just… I… take this out on me. Be mad at me. Please, don't hurt Toothless, or Cybele and Aniu." Stoick's eyes narrowed at the mention of the girl.

"What do you know about her? Who is she, really?" he asked.

"She was taken in by the dragons when she was six," Hiccup explained, hoping that just maybe Stoick would realize they weren't who they thought the dragons were. "Before then she was abused by her own people… haven't you noticed all those scars?"

"You would care more about some wild child and the dragons then the people you almost killed," Stoick deadpanned after understanding where Hiccup was going with this.

"They were just protecting me! They aren't dangerous!" Hiccup snapped.

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Stoick yelled.

"And we've killed thousands of them!" Hiccup shot back. "How do you think they feel when we're killing their family?" He paused as he let that sink in. "They're just trying to defend themselves," he quickly added as Stoick began pacing back and forth. "They raid us because they have to. If they don't bring enough food back to the Queen, they get eaten themselves. There's something on their island, dad. She's—" Stoick's eyes widened at the mention of their island, and Hiccup held back his tongue when he realized his mistake.

"Island?" Stoick demanded. "So you've been to their nest?"

"D-Did I say nest?" Hiccup asked nervously.

"How did you find it?" Stoick commanded.

"I-I didn't find it," Hiccup admitted as he stepped backwards. "Toothless did. Only a dragon can find it." His eyes widened with panic when Stoick looked at him thoughtfully. "Please, dad, no! You… you don't know what you're up against, it's like nothing we've ever seen!" Stoick just ignored him and pushed him aside. "Dad, I swear you won't win this one!" Hiccup tried to stop his father when Stoick ignored him again. "For once in your life, would you please just listen to me?" he begged. Stoick did something that would forever haunt him. He shoved Hiccup to the ground and glared at his own son.

"You're throwing your lot in with them. You're not a Viking. You're not my son," he snapped. The world felt as if it had stopped for Hiccup. His eyes widened in horror as Stoick turned around and pushed open the doors. "Ready the ships!" he shouted.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So this chapter was fun to write... I loved writing about how the villagers reacted to her and Stoick especially. Also, I've been listening to a lot of Sidewalk Prophets lately... Has anyone heard their new album, Something Different? If not, than I highly recommend it. I got to see them live at Winterjam, and they were awesome! And last but not least, please remember to review! Reviews will make me update faster, and let me know that people are still interested ;)<strong>

**dracologistmaster - Thank you! Hopefully this chapter lived up to your expectations.**

**MMM - Lol, Yeah I need to go back and edit a few errors I've made over the last couple of chapters. I will probably do that once this story is completed...**


	13. Something Crazy

**Chapter Thirteen**

"**I should have never trusted him**," Aniu whispered as she sat up, ignoring the stinging pain in her back. Cybele was chained up alongside Toothless. Aniu herself had been chained to the wall next to them. She could hear the Vikings shouting at one another outside. They were deciding what to do with her. "**All humans are bad. Nina was right about them**."

Cybele watched her with sad eyes, knowing that this situation wasn't helping. After everything they had been through over the course of ten years, this was by far the worst. Aniu was trapped here because she couldn't listen to reason. Because she herself had fallen in love, and let it blind her.

A few minutes had gone by with them just sitting there when the cage doors suddenly opened. Aniu narrowed her eyes and looked up to see Stoick glaring down at them. If she could, she would have killed him in the spot without reasoning. She didn't care if he was Hiccup's father, or the Chief. He still deserved to die for what he had done to Cybele and Toothless.

"You are going to lead us to the nest, beasts," he said in a firm tone, then looked at Aniu. "And you will tell them what to do."

"I think I would rather face the wrath of the Queen then do as you say," Aniu growled, her voice cold as ice. Stoick narrowed his eyes once more and pressed his sword against her chin, a threat that she had gotten used to over the years spent on Burgus. "It is because of humans like you that I can never trust anyone," she added bitterly.

Nothing else was said as Stoick had his men dragon Toothless and Cybele in chains to a cart on wheels. Aniu was still bound with chains as she was led towards the docks that were around the cliff. A sense of doom suddenly washed over Aniu as she looked over her shoulder. She saw Hiccup watching them being loaded onto the ship, a solemn look on his face.

Toothless and Cybele struggled against their restraints as they were dragged onto the ship, but the humans clamped strange wooden posts down on their necks. Aniu's eyes widened when she realized that they were hurting them.

"**I will kill you when I get the chance**," Cybele growled. Then they were placed on wooden platforms that were raised from the floor.

"Set sail! We head for Helheim's Gate!" Stoick commanded. Both Toothless and Cybele began to panic. This was a suicide mission. Stoick had no idea what he was getting himself into. Toothless was ready to protest when Stoick threw them a steely glare that made him cower in submission. "Lead us home, _devils_," he sneered.

...

"She's never going to trust me if they live through this," Hiccup sighed as Astrid joined him. She hadn't said a thing since the ships departed. Her expression was impossible to read, but Hiccup hadn't bothered looking at her until now.

"It's a mess," she said in a soft voice. "You must feel horrible for what happened. You've lost everything, your father, the tribe's respect, your best friend… and probably the one girl who actually cared about you." Hiccup looked at her in surprise before rolling his eyes.

"Thank you, for summing that up," he said dryly. "Why couldn't I have just killed that dragon when I had the chance? Would've been better for everyone."

"Yep, the rest of us would've done it," Astrid agreed with him. "… so why didn't you?" Hiccup just shrugged and looked away. After watching his father take away the only friends he had ever had, it was hard to answer any question properly.

"I don't know… I couldn't," he muttered.

"That's not an answer," Astrid replied, looking serious.

Hiccup looked at her in surprise when he realized that she was being serious. Of all the times to start caring, why would she start now? He had always admired Astrid from afar, but she would always push him away like he was nothing and brush off his affections. Only after showing off Toothless had she started caring.

"Why is this suddenly so important to you?" he demanded.

"Because… meeting Aniu made me realize that we were never really kind to you," Astrid admitted guiltily. "Snotlout and the others used to bully you when they had the chance, and I didn't make things any easier. I-I'm sorry. For everything." Hiccup's eyes softened at that, and he couldn't help but wonder if things would have been different between them had he not met Aniu. "Besides, I want you to remember what you say, right now," she added.

"Oh, for the love of—" Hiccup groaned, "—I was a coward. I was weak. I wouldn't kill a dragon."

"You said you 'wouldn't', that time," Astrid pointed out.

"Whatever! I wouldn't!" Hiccup exclaimed, throwing his arms up in frustration. "Three hundred years and I'm the first Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon!"

Astrid smirked at that, knowing that what she said next wasn't entirely true. Aniu was the first human to have ridden a dragon and befriend them. But Hiccup needed a confidence boost, and this was the perfect timing.

"First to ride one, though," she pointed out. "So…?" she pressed.

"I couldn't kill him, because he looked just as frightened as I was… I looked at him… and I saw myself," Hiccup explained.

_I saw my own fear reflected in his eyes_, he added silently.

"I bet he's really frightened now… so are Cybele and Aniu," Astrid murmured quietly. Though knowing Aniu, she would have more likely found a way to kill Stoick. "So, what are you going to do?" she asked.

"Eh, I don't know… probably something stupid," Hiccup replied with a shrug, knowing that wouldn't satisfy her enough.

"Good, but you've already done that," she pointed out. Hiccup watched the horizon thoughtfully as he tried to make up a plan. Astrid would have thought his thinking face was cute if it wasn't for the situation they were in.

"Then we'll do something crazy," he decided. As Hiccup ran back towards the village, Astrid's lips curved in the slightest smiles.

"That's more like it," she said as she ran to gather the other teens.

...

They had been out at sea for what felt like hours. Aniu narrowed her eyes when she glared at Stoick, who was busy preparing for a losing battle. She could already imagine Nina mocking her for thinking the humans could be trusted. Of all the stupid things she had done, this was by far the worst.

"Sound your positions, and stay within earshot," Stoick ordered.

"Listen, Stoick, I was overhearing some of the men just now, and some of them – not me – are wondering what it is we are up to here. Not me, of course, I always know you are a man with a plan, but some – not me – are wondering if there is in fact a plan and what it might be?" Gobber asked hopefully.

"We find the nest and take it," Stoick replied in a matter-of-fact tone.

"You are all going to die," Aniu said under her breath. She didn't bother hiding her resentment towards these people. Whatever happened from here on, she would never trust them again.

"Ah, of course," Gobber said in a nervous voice, noticing the cold look Aniu was giving him. "Send them running the old Viking way, nice and simple."

That was when Aniu felt the pull. She hadn't noticed it the first time they neared the volcano because she was so focused on Hiccup and Astrid. This time was different. The Queen's voice was strong, and she could feel herself growing weak.

Toothless and Cybele had also felt the pull. Their eyes dilated into slits and their ears began flapping. Then Toothless started looking in a certain direction, and Stoick had not missed that.

"Sh…" Stoick shushed him. Stoick moved towards the rudder as Toothless and Cybele began pointing. "Step aside." Aniu felt her heart sink as she realized this man really did intend to sacrifice everyone on the ship. "Bear to port."

Stoick was moving the ship in the direction Toothless and Cybele looked. Aniu herself was struggling not to let the Queen overpower her own thoughts. There were times when talking to dragons didn't come in handy. And this was one of those times.

...

Hiccup was waiting in the arena for everyone to gather. After devising a new plan, he and Astrid split off so that she could find the other teens. They would make suitable Riders if they were willing. Between the four dragons they had locked in the cages, there should be more than enough to go around.

"If you plan on getting eaten, I'd go with the Gronckle," Fishlegs said as he and the others arrived. Tuffnut chose that moment to shove him out of the way and gave Hiccup an approving nod.

"You were wise to seek help from the deadliest weapon," he said cheerfully before adding in a hushed tone, "it's me." Next to shove Tuffnut out of the way happened to be Snotlout, of all people.

"I_ love_ this plan," he exclaimed in an eager tone. Hiccup only rolled his eyes at that. Leave it to his obnoxious cousin to claim he already knew what they were up to.

"You're crazy! I love that," Ruffnut added, whispering the last part before Astrid stepped forward.

"So, what is the plan?" she asked.

For a moment, Hiccup wondered if they were really so willing to follow him through on this plan. After all, this whole mess was his fault. Because of him, Aniu was captured and would probably never trust anyone again. Toothless and Cybele had also been captured as well, only making him feel worse. He leaned forward and slowly opened the door leading to the Monstrous Nightmare's cage.

"We're riding the dragons to Dragon Island," he explained. "Aniu taught me that it's all about trust, if you give them time and patience. But first you have to gain their trust."

The others stared at Hiccup in disbelief, but Astrid couldn't hide her grin. She had already decided on which dragon she would be flying. A Deadly Nadder was the perfect choice for her, and Hiccup knew that.

"Don't even think of showing them your weapons," she added when Snotlout was about to reach for his sword.

Hiccup went inside and slowly led the Monstrous Nightmare out of the cage. After he was forced into submission by Toothless and Cybele, he was in no hurry to cause more trouble. Slowly but surely he guided the impressive looking dragon outside to where the others were waiting. Snotlout's eyes widened in shock when Hiccup guided the Monstrous Nightmare towards him, reaching out for his hand.

"It's okay, relax," Hiccup reassured the anxious teen as Snotlout looked at him fearfully. The Monstrous Nightmare seemed perfectly content as he let Snotlout touch his snout. Snotlout's eyes widened in amazement when he realized they had bonded.

"Wait, where are you going?" Snotlout asked when Hiccup left them there.

"You're gonna need something to hold on to," Hiccup explained as he reached for something they could grip. "Aniu rode Cybele without a saddle, but she's had years of practice. For now, this will do."

"You seem awfully close to her," Fishlegs said as the other dragons emerged from their cages.

"Easy, 'Legs," Astrid tried stopping him, but the solemn look on Hiccup's face told her it was too late. "Hiccup, I'm sure we'll find a way to gain her trust again," she added in a hopeful tone, having already made a bond with the Deadly Nadder.

"I hope you're right," he murmured before handing each of them something they could hold onto while riding the dragons.

"Wait, we're riding them?" Tuffnut asked in surprise.

"Dragons know the only way to the island," Astrid explained.

"So we get to ride dragons _and_ cause some destruction?" Ruffnut asked, suddenly more interested than ever.

"Possibly," Hiccup answered this time. The twins exchanged eager looks, always excited for some action.

"We're in!" they said together. However, it was a matter of finding the right dragon for each Rider. Astrid and Snotlout already found their dragons, now named Hookfang and Stormfly. The twins, however, were fighting over who should get the Hideous Zippleback.

"Guys, one dragon, two heads," he reminded them.

In the end, Ruffnut had gotten the head that spit gas while Tuffnut got the head that sparked. Fishlegs was more than happy to choose the Gronckle Aniu had called Ray. Hiccup wanted to remind Fishlegs that the Gronckle was a female, but he never had the chance when the chubby Ingerman boy renamed her.

"You're gonna be my best friend, Meatlug," he said, giving her a warm hug. Surprisingly, she seemed happy with that name and wagged her tail in response.

Once the bond was made between dragon and Rider, they got ready to take off. Hiccup chose to fly with Astrid and Stormfly while the others got used to flying.

"Okay, I'll admit, this is pretty amazing!" Snotlout exclaimed as they were in the sky. "Let's see who the fastest dragon is!"

"That would be Stormfly," Astrid boasted before proving her point. Stormfly was more than happy to show off her speed. The two were like a perfect pair, both were competitive in nature and eager to prove themselves.

Hiccup's mind was elsewhere as the others whooped and shouted for joy. There had to be a way to remind Aniu that not all humans were bad, that she could trust him. He just hoped there was a way to work things out between them in the end.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: These next few chapters are gonna be rather interesting, to say the least. I can't wait to see what everyone thinks of them :) Please remember, reviews are always welcome!<strong>

**MMM - You'll have to wait and see what happens to them... as for a sequel, yes there will be one. I'm just going to add it as a second part to the story, kind of like my other stories.**

**dracologistmaster - Thank you! Hopefully this was just as good ^^**

**ToxicGirlfriend - Thank you, I'm glad you're enjoying this so much :) There will definitely be a sequel to this story, which is going to be added as a second part. And after that, I've got big plans for Aniu and Hiccup ;)**


	14. Battle of the Red Death

**Chapter Fourteen**

"**SERVE ME! KILL THOSE HUMANS NOW**!" The Queen's calls were becoming too much for all three of them as the ship got closer. Aniu found herself trembling at the thought of what might happen if she actually listened. "**SERVE ME, NOW**!"

"Stay low and ready your weapons," Stoick ordered. Eerie silence filled the air as the ship moved further ahead. Aniu found herself glaring ahead. Soon the ship had reached landfall, and a sinking feel began to overwhelm Aniu.

_This isn't going to end well for anyone_, she thought bitterly._ And you're too stubborn to see what you've gotten yourself into_. She would love to see how Stoick reacted when he saw the Queen for himself. From what Hiccup had described the beast, she was as fearsome as Aniu suspected.

"Stoick, you sure it's a good idea to bring the girl?" Gobber asked as they readied the ship. That annoying buzzing sound was only getting louder, and Aniu could hear the Queen's shouting from within the volcano. She wondered if the pull had been too strong for Nina, and that was why she had turned against the nest.

"She's a demon just like the rest of them," Stoick snapped, glaring at Aniu as he said that. Her own eyes narrowed with anger as she locked eyes with him. "We will use her as bait."

"You are all going to die," she repeated herself, this time in Norse. Gobber's eyes widened in shock as Stoick readied the plank and walked down to the shore. Almost at once the buzzing sound had stopped the moment Stoick's boots touched the grainy pebbles.

"When we crack this mountain, all Hell is going to break loose," Stoick explained as he went over the plan.

"And me undies. Good thing I packed extras," Gobber added.

"No matter how this ends, it ends now!" Stoick shouted loudly enough for anyone to hear.

On Stoick's signal, the Vikings unleashed their catapults and fired the boulders that slammed into the volcano's side. Aniu felt sick at the cheering that followed. These people were out for blood, and they didn't care what it took to get what they wanted.

A hole was formed on the side of the volcano. Stoick sent another signal and the Vikings fired a flaming boulder through the tunnel. Hundreds of dragons were exposed to the light. Aniu felt a shudder run through her as she heard what they were saying.

"**Humans**!"

"**The fools are on a suicide mission**!"

"**We should just let the Queen take them**!"

With a yell, Stoick charged towards the volcano as did the rest of the idiot Vikings, swinging their weapons as if that would pose any kind of threat. Just as they had reached the volcano's base, the dragons started fleeing the mountain in a rushed panic. Hundreds upon hundreds of dragons were fleeing, roaring in panic as the Queen's wrath could be heard.

"**Get away now, all Hel is about to break loose**!" one Monstrous Nightmare shouted.

Toothless and Cybele were panicking now and struggled to free themselves from their restraints. Aniu would have done anything to break free from her own restraints and get them as far from here as possible. But these chains were too strong. Even if she had the strength of a full-grown adult, she couldn't break them.

"Is that it?" asked Gobber in surprise.

"We've done it!" one Viking cheered and the rest of them joined in.

Stoick had noticed that Aniu and the Night Furies were struggling against their restraints, a sense of dread suddenly washed over him. At that moment he understood the threat that she had meant when they were approaching the island.

"It isn't over yet!" he shouted and turned to face the side of the volcano. "Form your ranks, hold together!" Suddenly the ground began to tremble at the force of something larger than any of them had ever seen. That was when Aniu heard the Queen's furious roar.

"**HUMANS! I WILL RIP YOUR THROATS OUT! I WILL FEAST ON YOUR CORPSES**!" she shrieked. Her roar was enough for everyone to start fleeing towards the ship again.

"Get clear, everyone!" Stoick shouted as he soon followed.

A flurry of rocks and boulders suddenly erupted from the volcano as the Queen emerged from her hiding place. Stoick's eyes widened in horror as he saw the massive head of a dragon he'd never seen before. A huge pair of jaws made up most of its head, followed by a huge stomach that could easily swallow an entire village. Followed by the stomach was a bulbous tail that was about the size of four Gronckles combined.

"Beard of Thor, what is that?" Gobber asked in shock.

"Odin, help us all," Stoick prayed as he realized this was the threat Hiccup had warned him about. With a loud roar, the Queen broke out of the volcano. "Catapults!" Stoick yelled.

All of them tried firing their catapults, but the boulders had no effect on the Queen. Instead they only seemed to infuriate her. She snatched one catapult with her massive jaw while smashing another with her foot.

"Get to the ships!" a Viking yelled in panic.

"No!" Stoick warned them, already knowing where this would lead.

At that moment, the queen let out an eruption of flames that set all of the ships on fire. Aniu's eyes widened in horror as she realized they were all trapped. Her heart was beating so fast that she wasn't sure how much longer she could last.

"**No**!" Cybele cried out in alarm as she realized how vulnerable her sister was to the flames. "**Someone help us**!"

"Smart, that one," Gobber said once all the men had abandoned ships.

"I was a fool," Stoick said. He then turned to Spitelout, who looked just as panicked as the others. "Lead the men to the far side of the island," he told him, then ran towards the Queen and noticed that Gobber was following him. "Gobber, go with the men!"

"I think I'll stay here just in case you do something crazy," Gobber retorted.

"I can buy them a few minutes if I can give that thing something to hunt," Stoick explained. Gobber clasped a hand on Stoick's shoulder, suddenly regaining some of his courage.

"Then I can double that time," he reassured the Chief. Stoick nodded and turned to face the Queen.

"Here!" he shouted, waving his arms to catch her attention.

"Oh no, right over here!" Gobber shouted as well and started running towards her. Stoick and Gobber were running closer towards the Queen, desperately trying to gain her attention. Stoick grabbed a wooden stake and threw it at the Queen, which happened to almost hit her eye. "Come on!" Gobber yelled as the Queen growled in frustration. "Bite me!"

"No, me!" Stoick yelled.

"**I WILL KILL YOU ALL**!" the Queen roared with fury.

Just as she was ready to attack the two puny humans, she got hit in the head by a blast of fire. Aniu's eyes widened when she saw Hiccup and the others approaching the Queen on dragons, the very ones she had planned on rescuing days ago.

"Ruff, Tuff, watch your backs," Hiccup called from the front of the Deadly Nadder Astrid was flying. "Move, Fishlegs!"

Despite the chaos that surrounded them, Aniu couldn't help but feel amazed that Hiccup had convinced these kids to ride dragons. And they were actually doing a pretty good job at it.

"Check us out!" one of the lookalike teens shouted to Stoick as he watched them in amazement and confusion. "We're on dragons! We're on dragons! All of us!"

"**And we don't even mind**," Ray added as a chubby looking teen rode her. "**It's wonderful finally having a new friend**."

Stoick and Gobber had stumbled back towards the ship as the Riders distracted the Queen. She wasn't happy knowing that more dragons were fighting back. Her head swiveled back and forth in confusion and frustration as she tried to find her next target.

"Every bit the boar-headed stubborn Viking you ever were," Gobber said to Stoick, who nodded in agreement.

Aniu continued struggling against her restraints as the Viking teens began fighting back. The one riding the Monstrous Nightmare from Hiccup's final exam was trying to find it's blind spot while the lookalike teens went along with the plan.

"**TRAITORS**!" the Queen snarled as she saw the very dragons she once commanded retaliate. "**YOU WILL DIE WITH THE HUMANS**!"

"**Ha! I'd like to see you try and catch us**!" the Monstrous Nightmare roared back.

The Queen let out another stream of fire after the Hideous Zippleback that was flying out of the way, roaring in panic. The chubby teen and the obnoxious looking teen were still trying to find her blind spot by making some noise. Unfortunately for them, this dragon in particular had four extra eyes that could easily make them out through the noise.

Just as the flames were beginning to reach the mast Aniu was chained to, she heard the whistle of Deadly Nadder spines flying towards her. Her eyes widened in horror until she realized they were aimed for the chains, breaking them and giving her a chance to escape. Without a second thought, she rushed over to Cybele's side and removed the muzzle covering her mouth.

"**Aniu, you have to get out of here, now**!" she warbled as the Deadly Nadder approached the ship.

"**I'm not leaving you two behind**," Aniu retorted. "**Not with that thing out there**."

Once she had freed Toothless' muzzle, he thanked her and looked in time to see Hiccup landing on the ship.

"**You came here all on your own**!" he exclaimed in shock. Hiccup's eyes widened when he realized Aniu had already started to free Cybele and Toothless, but she wasn't fast enough.

"I'm sorry, for everything that happened," he apologized. Aniu only shook her head, feeling dizzy from the rush of panic that had overwhelmed her earlier.

"If we live through this, your father is going to answer for all that has happened," she snapped.

Hiccup only nodded in agreement as he tried helping her free Toothless and Cybele. After everything that had happened, she trusted him enough to work alongside her. He couldn't believe that she would trust anyone at all after the way Stoick had treated her.

Aniu managed to pull the straps off of Cybele, but there wasn't enough time to escape as a foot from the Queen smashed the ship they were on. Fear threatened to overwhelm her when Toothless was thrown overboard, and Hiccup jumped after him.

"**No**!" Cybele cried in shock.

The moment Hiccup jumped after Toothless was when Stoick rushed after them. Aniu watched the scene with terrified eyes. Drowning was her greatest fear. She had always been terrified of drowning to death, for fear her soul would never reach Valhalla. She closed her eyes and sent a silent prayer that they would all make it out safely.

"Dad!" Hiccup shouted as Cybele carried Aniu off the sinking ship.

Seconds felt like they had dragged to minutes until Toothless pulled Stoick out of the water. Aniu breathed out a sigh of relief when she realized they were okay.

"**We should go now, before this gets worse**," Toothless urged Hiccup, who understood the gesture he made with his head.

"**Come on, we can't let her hurt anyone else**," Cybele added. Aniu nodded in agreement, but before she left with Cybele, she turned and glared at Stoick.

"I could just as easily turn around and let you fend for yourself, human," she spat, letting anger get the better of her. "From what I've learned, you've done nothing to help your own son. You've killed hundreds of my friends and family. Then you disown Hiccup as if he's nothing. Haven't you caused enough damage?"

"**Come on**… **he isn't worth it**," Cybele warbled, getting worried about the rising tension. Stoick had actually flinched when Aniu was finished speaking. Cybele was worried he would try and kill her then and there. But his eyes widened in realization as he understood what Aniu was telling him.

"I don't think I can trust humans after everything they have done, but that doesn't mean I won't stop the Queen from hurting my friends," she added before hopping onto Cybele.

Hiccup did the same thing and strapped himself to Toothless as they waited for Aniu and Cybele to join them. Stoick chose that moment to rush over and do something neither of them were expecting.

"Hiccup!" he yelled, grabbing Hiccup's hand. Aniu watched out of the corner of her eye to see what Stoick was planning. "I-I'm sorry… for everything," he apologized.

Those were the words Aniu had been hoping for.

"Yeah, me too," Hiccup told him, looking stunned that Stoick actually apologized.

Stoick looked at Aniu and nodded in understanding. He knew that she wouldn't likely forgive him for what he did.

"You two don't have to go up there," he added. Hiccup exchanged a look with Aniu and shrugged.

"We're Vikings. It's an occupational hazard," he replied. Stoick surprised Hiccup even more by clasping his hands around his son's hand.

"I'm proud, to call you my son," Stoick told him. Hiccup's eyes widened in surprise, but he also looked strangely relieved as well.

"Thanks, dad," Hiccup whispered.

"**You humans are so strange**," Cybele sniffed as Toothless nodded in agreement.

"I know that I don't deserve forgiveness for what I did," Stoick added as he looked at Aniu, "but that doesn't mean I am proud of you as well. Thank you, Aniu."

_He actually _does_ have a heart_, Aniu realized. She nodded, and with that, she and Hiccup took off. As they got close to the Queen, Aniu decided to call this beast the Red Death. A fitting name for a creature with a monstrous appetite.

She was causing destruction everywhere, burning Viking ships and hurting anyone who was in the way.

"**FOOLISH HUMANS! DO YOU REALLY THINK THOSE TRAITORS WILL BE OF ANY HELP**?" she roared with fury.

"We have to kill her," Aniu suddenly pointed out with realization.

This dragon wasn't going to give up, and she was hungry. That hunger would drive her to the point of destroying anything in her path. Aniu shuddered at the thought of killing a dragon. It had never occurred to her that something like this would ever happen. Hiccup looked at her in surprise before nodding in agreement.

"Alright, we need to find a weak point," he said in a firm tone.

Hiccup had already caught up with the rest of his friends when Aniu noticed the trouble they were in. In some way, the obnoxious kid had ended up on the Queen's head while Fishlegs and Ray were scrambling around on the ground, trying to avoid getting crushed by her massive paw. Luckily Astrid had gotten the lookalikes to get the obnoxious kid out of the situation he was in, though they were arguing over who would get there first.

"**I've never seen a pack of more disorganized humans**," Cybele warbled with a shake of her head.

"**They're still new at this**," Aniu reminded her. "**Give them time and they'll be almost as good as us**." Cybele snorted in amusement at that, clearly thinking they would be anything but good at the end of this.

Unfortunately for Astrid, she was close enough for the Queen to open her massive jaws and suck in air, drawling the Deadly Nadder towards her. Luckily Hiccup had seen what the Queen was doing and had Toothless fire a plasma blast at her. The Queen let out a roar of frustration when Astrid was separated from her Deadly Nadder in the process.

"**Let's show her what we can really do**," Aniu told Cybele, who warbled in agreement.

Cybele zipped towards the Deadly Nadder and caught her with ease, clutching her gently until they had released her on the shore.

"**Thank you**!" the Deadly Nadder squawked, amazed that a human was riding the Night Fury bareback.

Meanwhile Hiccup had Toothless fly towards Astrid and caught her by the foot before she could fall.

"Did you get her?" Hiccup asked, hoping that he actually did.

Toothless then looked upside down to see Astrid safe in his paws. He gave her a gummy grin while Aniu and Cybele flew alongside them.

"He did," Aniu reassured him. Once Astrid was safely on the ground, the two Night Furies returned to the sky to face the Queen head-on.

"That thing has wings!" Hiccup pointed out once they had gotten close enough to get a good look at her. "Okay, let's see if it can use them."

"**Let's do this**!" Cybele roared in triumph as the four of them charged towards her.

Toothless fired a plasma blast at the Queen's back while Cybele fired a shot directly at her wings. The impact was enough to rock her sideways, and slowly she began to open her wings.

"**YOU HUMANS ARE GOING TO DIE FIRST, ALONG WITH THOSE TRAITORS**!" she spat the words out.

"You think that did it?" Hiccup asked as they flew as fast as they could from the Queen.

"Yes," Aniu replied, not bothering to see whether or not the Queen was chasing them. Now the Queen was hellbent on killing them. Aniu could hear her curses as she roared at them, struggling to catch up with Toothless and Cybele.

"Well, he can fly," Hiccup said anxiously.

"It's a female," Aniu pointed out, earning a look of surprise from him. "She can speak, but it's mostly vulgar language."

They passed a group of Vikings watching them in amazement. Stoick was among the crowd, his eyes anxious as he watched Hiccup lead the Queen away from them. The Viking teens were cheering them on as loudly as they could, and Aniu could even hear Ray and the dragons cheering them on.

_I wonder what the people of Burgus would think, if they saw me now_? Aniu wondered for just a brief moment. They would be more than surprised to see her flying alongside other Viking teens who were eager to learn more about dragons.

Toothless and Cybele were zigzagging between the sea stacks that were too narrow for the Queen to get through with ease. She just used her sheer size to crush any structure that stood in her way, be it a rock or a mountain.

"**We need to camouflage ourselves, now**!" Cybele said in a frantic voice, then looked pointedly at the clouds. Hiccup caught what she was looking at and nodded in approval.

"Okay, time to disappear. Come on, bud!" Hiccup said to Toothless, who warbled in agreement. He opened the tail-fin to it's fullest, soaring high in the sky with Cybele in hot pursuit. The two of them were almost neck and neck in speed, and soon they reached the dark clouds with the Queen giving chase.

The Queen had let out a burst of flames that illuminated the clouds and gave off a massive heatwave, but Cybele and Toothless were quick to dodge, going in different directions to confuse her. With Toothless and Cybele hiding in the clouds, they used the opportunity to fire plasma blast after plasma blast. The Queen cursed once more and let out an explosion of flames that surged towards Toothless and Hiccup.

"Look out!" Aniu cried out in alarm, realizing they were in the direct path of the fire.

Too late. Hiccup noticed Toothless' tail-fin catch on fire at that moment. Cybele was lucky enough to have dodged the fire knowingly, but Hiccup and Toothless didn't have much time left in the air.

"Okay… time's up. Let's see if this works," Hiccup gulped nervously. He flew towards the Queen's face. At that moment, Aniu realized what they were about to do. Cybele charged after them just as she heard Hiccup say, "Come on! That the best you can do?"

"**You are going to pay for hurting all of those dragons, and humans**!" Aniu added in Dragonese, startling the Queen for just a moment.

"**YOU DARE SPEAK TO ME, HUMAN FILTH**?" the Queen spat as she dove after them. Aniu flinched at her harsh words, but she didn't have time to dwell on them.

Toothless and Cybele did a power dive towards the ground with the Queen charging after them. Aniu remembered how the Terrible Terror's flame had backfired when Toothless shot a plasma blast into its mouth. This was part of Hiccup's plan. If all else failed, they would risk everything to make sure the Queen's flames backfired on her.

As they combined their plasma blasts, it would be enough hopefully to put an end to this war once and for all. The only hitch was Toothless' tail-fin catching on fire. Aniu noticed that the leather was beginning to wither away little by little.

_Please don't let them crash_, Aniu begged silently. _Not when we're so close_!

"Stay with me, buddy! We're good, just a little longer!" Hiccup encouraged Toothless as they continued their descent. When the ground soon became visible, Hiccup and Aniu exchanged knowing looks. "Hold, Toothless."

"Now!" they both shouted at the same time.

The two Night Furies suddenly jackknifed through the air and fired at the same time just as Aniu heard the faint gas coming from the Queen's mouth. Both plasma blasts were a direct hit and the Queen's fire began to ignite inside her.

"**We need to get out of here, now**!" Cybele cried as the body began to implode. Cybele zipped out of the way just in time to avoid getting hit by the Queen's massive body as it suddenly exploded, a noise loud enough to shake the entire Archipelago.

But even that wasn't enough to escape the Queen's wrath. Just when they thought they were in the clear, the Queen's bulbous tail struck Aniu right off of Cybele. Cybele let out a roar of panic when she realized too late what had happened. Of course she would choose that moment to black out.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So I was watching Jurassic World while writing this... just thought I'd randomly point that out XD Anyways, I loved writing this chapter, especially the ending! Please let me know what you thought of it, reviews are always welcome!<strong>

**dracologistmasters - Hopefully this chapter justifies what you were expecting ;)**

**MMM - You'll never know... unless you keep reading :P I probably won't be doing Riders and Defenders of Berk for numerous reasons, I've already got half of the story finished. And yes, her former island will be in the next part.**


	15. Recovery Road

**Chapter Fifteen**

"I told you she was nothing but a freak."

"Did you really believe that you could win their hearts?"

"You're more dragon than Viking. I guess it's fitting that you share the same fate."

Gothi watched the girl struggle in her sleep with worried eyes. She hadn't woken up since she was found on the shores of Dragon Island, almost a week ago. By now the village of Berk had found peace among the dragons. Normally they would be celebrating their new treaty, but a solemn silence had found it's way among the people. A few had stopped by to pay their respects, thanking her for what she had done. Others stopped by to see whether or not she was awake yet. Most impressive was Hiccup's constant visits.

He woke up five ago after the battle, and discovered that he had lost a leg. But he was adjusting well to having just one leg. It seemed oddly fitting that he shared the same fate as Toothless, who spent the most time with the female Night Fury known as Cybele. Gothi didn't mind the extra visitors. Perhaps it would help the child adjust to her new life among humans. From what she had learned, the girl had spent most of her life living with dragons.

"I really wish you could see how much they've changed," Hiccup sighed as he stayed by her side. He had spent the most time with her. "They really are trying to get along with the dragons now, and some are even riding them."

Hiccup surprised himself by taking her hand and gently squeezing it. After everything they had been through together over the last couple of moths, he couldn't just let her go. Not this easily. He didn't know if she would ever forgive the people of Berk for what they had done to her. But at least she would wake up in a comfortable place, surrounded by people who actually cared about her.

Two more days had gone by and still she hadn't woken up. By now Hiccup was worried that she would never see the light of day again. Gothi had only shaken her head and written a message of symbols on the ground, suggesting that she was fighting an inner battle. Something that only she could get herself out of.

...

She wasn't sure how much time had passed. The world felt as if it had slowed down to a halt. Images of Cybele and Toothless kept rushing past her thoughts. Then she found herself back on Burgus where the people were acting as if she didn't exist.

"Looks like you've finally proven yourself." Aniu's eyes widened when she saw Zena leaning against a building, her arms crossed as she looked anywhere but at her sister. "It's been such a long time that I hardly even recognized you."

Aniu had hardly recognized Zena herself. She had changed over the last ten years, silky black hair growing down to her shoulders now tied up in a ponytail. She wore a sleeveless purple tunic with a brown leather skirt and white leggings. What Aniu was surprised by the most were her lean figure and muscles.

"Why are you here?" Aniu demanded, her voice cold as she found herself glaring at Zena.

"I'm not really sure," Zena admitted with a shrug. "I guess this is some kind of dream we're sharing. Maybe the Gods wanted us to see each other again. After all, it has been ten years since I last saw you."

_Why would they do something like this_? Aniu wondered. She looked at Zena uncertainly as doubt clouded her mind. She hadn't done anything that would warren Odin's attention, or Thor or Frigga for that matter. If anything, they frowned upon her for turning against the Vikings and living among dragons.

"Am I dead?" she wondered out loud. Zena smirked at that and shook her head.

"Of course not," she replied, voice brimming with confidence. "Aniu, I'm proud of you. I just wanted you to know that. You set your own course and defied what everyone expected. I hope that we can see each other again in person, when we've made peace with the dragons ourselves."

It took Aniu a few seconds to understand what she meant by that. By the time she figured it out, Zena was already fading along with the rest of Burgus. Zena finally locked eyes with her sister before giving her an encouraging nod.

_I'm proud of you_, her words echoed. Aniu couldn't hide the grin that followed. She hadn't seen her sister in ten years, and finally they had a decent conversation.

Slowly she found herself blinking and the world suddenly seemed to change around her. The buildings and tropical climate of Burgus changed in an instant. She was in a wooden structure, and staring at the beams of what she assumed was a ceiling. The rich scent of herbs and incense filled the air, confusing her for just a moment.

Where was she? Then she turned slightly to see an elderly woman mixing something in a cauldron. And sitting in another corner of the small hut was someone Aniu hadn't expected to see again after what had happened. Her eyes widened when she realized that someone was Hiccup.

Guilt stabbed at her heart when she noticed that he had lost a leg during the battle. Had she stayed where they were during the battle, she was sure she would have met the same fate. Yet she was still confused as to what had happened. And that was when she noticed the throbbing headache in the back of her head. Her teeth ground together as she struggled to sit up, only to slump back into the bed with the sheets still wrapped around her.

Aniu looked down to see that her chest was wrapped in bandages. Her eyes widened as she wondered what had happened to gain such a wound. Then she remembered falling off of Cybele before blacking out. The Queen had knocked her off of Cybele before exploding. She remembered the searing pain she had felt when she fell. After that, everything was a blur. Hiccup finally realized that she was awake upon hearing her groan.

"What happened?" she asked, her voice hoarse from lack of use. The elderly woman had left the hut to give them time alone, or that was what she assumed. She was thankful not to be surrounded by strangers at that moment.

"Aniu, thank Thor you're awake!" Hiccup sighed in relief after realizing that she was okay. Well, mostly. "Astrid and the other Riders found you after the battle. You must have crashed; Gothi and Gobber had to reset some bones."

Aniu's face went white after that. She stared down at the bandages wrapped around her and suddenly understood what they were there for. She had already suffered from wounds given to her by her own people. But this was far worse.

"How long was I out?" she asked warily.

"Almost two weeks," Hiccup explained. His expression was impossible to read as Aniu looked at him in surprise. "We brought you here as best as we could without making your injuries worse."

"I guess that explains why everything hurts," she muttered, wincing as she tried sitting up again. Hiccup gently stopped her before she made the pain worse. "I wasn't expecting them to come back for me," she added under her breath.

After everything that had happened, she half expected to find herself alone in the world. With the Queen gone and Nina and the others most likely gone, she had nowhere to go. The people of Burgus would never take her back.

"Aniu, you need to stop being so hard on yourself." Aniu looked at Hiccup in disbelief when he said that. She remembered Cybele telling her the same thing. "There are people who care about you… in more ways than one."

Aniu couldn't hide the sheepish smile that followed. She wasn't expecting that kind of response. Especially when Hiccup suddenly wrapped his arms around her in a hug, gently enough that it wouldn't cause any pain.

"What about Cybele and Toothless? Are they okay?" she asked warily.

"Yep, they both made it out safely," Hiccup replied, a knowing look in his eyes. Before Aniu could ask what he meant by that, he opened the door to the elderly woman's hut. Her eyes widened in shock when Cybele suddenly came bursting through, almost knocking Hiccup aside in the process.

"**Aniu! You're okay**!" she warbled happily, covering Aniu's face in dragon slobber.

"She wouldn't leave Gothi's place alone," Hiccup added while watching the scene in amusement. Aniu was laughing at her dragon's antics while trying not to clutch herself in pain. Cybele had finally noticed that something was wrong and stepped back.

"**Of course I would not leave you**," she scoffed. "**She is my sister, after all**."

"But why are you in someone's house? Is that even allowed?" Aniu blinked in surprise when Hiccup nodded, a sly grin on his face.

"You'd be surprised how much has changed over the last few days," he told her. "The village made peace with the dragons."

Aniu's eyes widened at that. This was a strange turn of events. When Stoick had attacked the dragons on their island, she half expected them not to forgive the humans for what they did. Yet they had, and they even made peace with them.

...

Three more weeks had gone by while Aniu was recovering from her injuries. In that time Hiccup had spent the most with her, followed by Astrid and even some of the other teens she had gotten to know. Fishlegs was actually the friendliest of the bunch, always asking questions about what it was like to communicate with the dragons and what it was like living with them. His curiosity had surprised her the most. Snotlout was exactly what she had expected, obnoxious and cocky. More then once he had tried asking her out, and she punched him in the face in response. Than there were the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut. Usually they were with Astrid when she visited, and were mostly arguing with themselves.

In the end though, she had gotten to know these people as her friends. Aniu was surprised by how accepting they were of her. She had always anticipated the worst possible outcome when it came to meeting someone new. This was different, a good kind of different. Even Gothi had treated her with respect when she was on her feet again. Her recovery progress was slow, and frustrating. She longed to run again and feel the grass under her feet. But being stuck in a bed for six weeks was almost mind-numbing.

Now Cybele was gently guiding her down the slopes of Gothi's home towards the village where everyone was waiting. Luckily Hiccup was the first to reach her before anyone else could make things anymore awkward. She wasn't used to being surrounded by so many people, especially the very people who tried using her as bait weeks ago.

"We're holding a celebration at the Great Hall," Hiccup explained as they headed towards a massive looking building. Aniu rose an eyebrow at that, wondering if meeting everyone at once was a good idea. His patience astounded her as she was guided towards the large building, Cybele close behind them. Toothless was waiting for them at the entrance of the Great Hall, his mouth opened to reveal a toothless grin.

"**I'm glad to see that you've made it out okay**," he crooned.

"**Yeah**… **me too**," Aniu said in Dragonese.

The moment they got inside was when the atmosphere completely changed. Loud voices were talking and the sound of footsteps told Aniu that the party was getting rowdy. She blinked in surprise when she saw Astrid and the other Viking teens gathered in one corner of the room. Snotlout had a mug full of what she guessed was meed, while the others had no drinks at all.

"It's good to see you up and about," Astrid was the first to greet her with a sheepish grin. "Someone was getting worried that you wouldn't make it." She shot Hiccup a knowing smirk, to which his cheeks flushed a bright red.

"Really?" he muttered, rubbing his arms up and down in embarrassment. Astrid was clearly enjoying his uneasiness.

"How were able to make peace with them?" Aniu couldn't help but ask as they gathered around their own table.

"Well, funny thing about that," Fishlegs said sheepishly.

"This big Deadly Nadder came in with a few dragons following it," Astrid explained before he could, earning a glare from him. "And what's more, it had followers with it. Stoick was actually pretty eager to make peace with the dragons once he saw they weren't a threat."

_Nina_! Aniu's eyes widened at the mention of that traitor. Nina had been working for the Queen all along. But once the Queen was taken down, she must not have had anyone to return to.

"Don't worry, Stoick has her in the arena," Hiccup reassured her. "We told him what she did."

_I don't know whether I can forgive her_, Aniu thought, imagining the worst possible outcome for Nina. It terrified her to think that the very dragon who took her in had betrayed all of their friends. Especially when said dragon happened to be on the same island at that moment.

Minutes felt like they had dragged to hours until finally Stoick himself joined them, along with Gobber. Of all the people Aniu had met over the last few days, Gobber was her favorite. He was friendly and would always tell her stories of what it was like before she arrived.

"I was afraid I would never get the chance to properly thank you," Stoick said as a crowd gathered around them. Aniu found herself feeling uncomfortable this time, realizing they were expecting her to say something. "This party was thrown in honor of the dragons, and the people who brought us together."

She found it difficult to forgive the man that had tried to use her as bait. But Stoick was doing an impressive job at earning it. She smiled a little and nodded in approval. Dragons living among humans was something she never thought would ever happen. Yet here they were, with dragons everywhere on Berk. She had finally found a place she could call home, and humans she could call family.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: So I know the recovery process went a lot faster than expected, especially since it usually takes more than a few months for cracked ribs to repair... Maybe I should have gone into more detail with that? But it's too late now. I'll probably go back and edit this story once it's finished to fix some details, but what's done is done. Anywho, there was lots of foreshadowing in this chapter. I hope readers were able to pick up on that, and find out what will be happening after the first movie. Please remember to leave a review and let me know what you thought of this chapter! By the way, is anyone else a fan of TobyMac? If you know who he is, please feel free to leave a shout-out :P<strong>

**MMM - Ah if only that were possible, but she wouldn't want to traumatize Hiccup more than she already has ;)**

**dracologistmaster - Hope this was good enough :)**

**Wild Cat 214 - XD Well, she didn't die, but it was a close call :P**


	16. Unexpected News

**Chapter Sixteen**

"**He can't keep her locked up forever**," Cybele warbled as they approached the arena.

A day had passed since the party, and Aniu was beginning to adjust to her life on Berk. Well, as best as she could at least. She had gotten lost several times until Cybele helped her find her way through the village. Then there was the trouble with finding a place to sleep. Hiccup had offered a room in his place, but Aniu had gently passed the offer. She was determined to prove that she didn't need to rely on anyone for help, and so she found herself sleeping out in the forest with Cybele by her side.

Now they were on their way to see Nina. An entire month had gone by without them seeing each other. The Deadly Nadder had been sending dragons from her own nest to the Queens in order to keep who was left 'safe'. Aniu still found it hard to forgive her along with Stoick for what had happened. So many lives had been lost that day, lives that could have been spared had he not acted so stubborn. Her fists clenched at the thought, but she tried pushing it away.

_There's no point in dwelling on it_, she reminded herself._ It's time to move on and forget the past_.

Eventually they reached the arena where so many dragons had been killed. Cybele lowered her head and looked around with unease.

"**I don't like this place**," she admitted. Aniu could only nod in agreement.

The arena didn't really bring any good memories. When Toothless and Cybele had charged in to stop Hookfang, the red Monstrous Nightmare, they had exposed themselves and her to the people of Berk. It hadn't ended well when Stoick found out that she could speak to dragons and understand their language.

"**We don't have to stay here long**," Aniu murmured thoughtfully. "**We're just here to see her**." Aniu turned in the direction of chains rattling, and footsteps approaching one of the cages where the dragons had been kept.

"**You are only here to mock me**," came a familiar growl. "**But I suppose I deserve it, after everything I did**." Aniu exchanged a look of surprise with Cybele. "**I know I do not deserve forgiveness for what was done. My pact with the Queen was a foolish one**." Nina paused and leaned against the cold wall, letting out a sigh of defeat. "**All I wanted was to keep you safe**."

"**Well, you didn't**," Aniu pointed out, letting her anger drawl in. "**Because of you, Meatlug was hurt and captured by these humans. So were countless others, and you even tried hurting Hiccup and Astrid while they were on the island**." Aniu let this sink in before continuing, "**but, you did take me in when no one else would. I can't forget what you did for me, even if your act with the Queen was unforgivable**."

"**Aniu, we should go**," Cybele urged her, realizing what Aniu was planning to do. "**If they see you freeing her, they might think you're a traitor again**."

_They might think I'm a traitor, again_. Those thoughts sent her over the edge. Without warning she suddenly slammed her fists against the metal cage door, the sound reverberating around the arena. Cybele looked at her sister in shock as she realized what was happening._ I was nothing but a traitor in the eyes my own people. They will never see me as their own_.

Cybele didn't know what to do in a situation like this. She had never seen Aniu so angry before. That was when Hiccup and Toothless arrived. Cybele looked at Toothless anxiously as Hiccup suddenly wrapped his arms around Aniu in a hug, stopping her from hurting herself or anyone in her way.

"Hey, it's okay," he whispered in a soothing tone. "No one's going to hurt you."

Aniu couldn't stop herself from burying her face in his chest, fighting the tears that were threatening to overwhelm her. For too long she had kept her rage pent up. She had almost forgotten what it was like for a human to care for her.

"I'm sorry," was all she could say.

"**What's wrong with her**?" Toothless asked, sounding genuinely worried.

"**I-I've never seen her like this**," Cybele admitted, looking equally anxious. "**Maybe it's something that only humans can do**."

For a moment, neither of them moved. Aniu felt something she hadn't felt in a long time. She felt safe in his arms. She began to relax as she realized they were just memories of the past rushing back.

"Are you okay?" Hiccup asked when he noticed she had stopped muttering under her breath.

"Yeah… I think so," she whispered, finally looking at him. Then she felt heat rising to her cheeks when she realized the awkward position she put him in. "I-I'm sorry. I don't know what came over me," she quickly added. Hiccup only grinned before gently squeezing her hand.

"Stop blaming yourself for whatever happens," he told her in a firm voice.

Aniu blinked in surprise at that remark. Cybele had said the same thing weeks ago. And said dragon had a smirk on her face as Toothless joined her. Aniu simply rolled her eyes after realizing that Cybele and Hiccup might actually have a good point.

"So… what now?" she asked before glancing at the cage where Nina was. "I don't think she deserves to be locked up, even if she did make a pact with the Queen."

"You're really willing to forgive her that easily?" Hiccup rose an eyebrow in surprise, and Aniu suddenly understood why.

_If I'm that quick to forgive Nina, than maybe I can forgive Stoick_, she thought before nodding in response. Nina stood up in surprise when she realized where Aniu and Hiccup were getting at. She wasn't expecting either of them to forgive her so quickly.

Once everything was said and done, Hiccup opened the gate and Aniu worked to get the chains off of Nina. Nina just stared at the two hatchlings in disbelief as she wondered what they were up to.

"**Nina, the only reason I am letting you go is because you took me in**," Aniu told her. "**I will always be grateful for what you did for me. But I cannot forgive or forget your actions towards the Queen. You are not to return to this island, ever again**."

To Aniu's surprise, Nina bowed her head respectfully. "**I wouldn't want it any other way, hatchling**," she crooned. "**Just promise me that you will care for the dragons, as I once did**."

Aniu nodded in understanding, realizing the responsibility Nina had placed on her shoulders. It meant making sure that Stoick and the others didn't harm the dragons. And if they did, there would be Hel to pay. She smiled a little and placed her hand on Nina's forehead before the Deadly Nadder took off. Once Nina was gone, Aniu felt her shoulders sag in both relief and guilt.

"**It was the right thing to do**," Cybele reassured her.

She hoped that Cybele was right. Nina had only just been trying to protect the dragons, but in the end she had allowed fear to take over. She wouldn't let the same thing happen to her. She was determined to prove that she could do anything a dragon or human could do. Well, almost anything.

...

It was late when Hiccup got back home. He had spent most of the afternoon with Aniu, afraid she might have another breakdown. Gothi had warned him that this might happen. Due to her unstable condition and everything she had gone through over the last sixteen years, he could understand why. Toothless followed him closely until noticing Stoick and Gobber sitting at the table in his house.

"Uh, did I miss something?" he asked as Toothless went over to the stone slab he always slept on.

"Hiccup, Gobber and I were wondering why Aniu looked so familiar," Stoick explained as his son pulled up a chair to join them. "It's been years since I've visited the Meathead tribe for a peace treaty signing, but I recognize the signs of Chief Volstaf when I see them. And she has his eyes."

"Not to mention his spirit. I've never met anyone who can be so fierce about protecting his family and tribe," added Gobber. Hiccup's eyes widened in surprise upon hearing this news.

"So… what are you saying?" he asked uncertainly.

Stoick and Gobber exchanged uneasy looks. If a Chief disowned his own child, it was usually for a good reason. This brought back painful memories of that battle.

"All I'm saying is that if she is the true daughter of Chief Volstaf, than he has some explaining to do," Stoick replied in a steady tone. "What did she do to deserve exile from her own tribe?"

Hiccup nodded in understanding. His eyes widened in shock as he realized what this meant.

Aniu was the daughter of a Chief. The Chief of a tribe Berk had not seen in years. The Meathead tribe was almost as dangerous as the Beserkers, if not worse. They had once worked together with the Harry Hooligans to stop the war against dragons once and for all, but that had ended miserably.

_No wonder she refuses to talk about her past_, Hiccup realized. It suddenly made sense why she was so untrustworthy towards people. After all, her own people had turned on her. What was to say it wouldn't happen again?

"Dad, we won't let the same thing happen to her, will we?" he suddenly asked anxiously, remembering the way his father had used her as bait for the Red Death.

"No," Stoick reassured his son. "We will protect her, where the Chief of the Meatheads failed to."

Hiccup held back a sigh of relief at that. He'd always wondered whether Aniu would stay or not after all of what had happened. She hadn't left yet, and he had a feeling that was only because of Cybele's relationship with Toothless.

Maybe this would help change her mind entirely.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, there's chapter sixteen. And everyone gets to know a little more about who Aniu's real parents were, and why she is the way she is. The next few chapters are gonna be intense, so keep an eye out for them ;) And please remember to review, they help me figure out what needs to be added and what can be fixed, if anything needs fixing.<strong>

**MMM - I think you'll find that out in later chapters :P I love keeping my readers in the dark!**

**dracologistmaster - She will... but I'm not stating when. And yeah, it was more like foreshadowing as to what the next few chapters will be about. Which one of his songs is your favorite? Mine would have to be either Feel It or Light Shine Bright :)**


	17. Snoggletog Special

**Chapter Seventeen**

"This, is Berk, boasting the kind of balmy fun-in-the-sun climate that will give you frostbite on your spleen. The one upside is our annual holiday. We call it Snoggletog. Why we chose such a stupid name remains a mystery. But with the war over, dragons living among us, Aniu and Cybele here, this year's Snoggletog promises to be one to remember."

...

Berk was always a cold place to live in. Aniu had learned that the hard way when she first spent the night here. She chose to sleep with Cybele out in the forest while everyone else had the comfort of their homes. Cybele had one wing wrapped around her to keep her warm until deciding it was time to get up. There were some benefits to having a dragon for a sister, but this wasn't one of them.

"I don't wanna get up," Aniu groaned as she turned around, only to find herself face-first in a puddle of icy cold water. Cybele let out a warble of laughter as Aniu brushed it off, throwing some on her. "Okay, I'm up!" she muttered crossly.

She grabbed her bow and arrow she always kept in a hidden spot before hopping on for a morning flight. This had become part of her routine with Cybele every morning since arriving on Berk. She loved having the freedom to come and go as she pleased. Having no one telling her what she could or couldn't do was amazing.

"**It's about time**!" Cybele warbled with happiness as they took off.

It was hard to believe that almost a year had passed since peace was made with the dragons. Aniu had not left like she promised Cybele and Nina. She spent most of her time with the dragons or the teens who had befriended their dragons. Astrid named her Deadly Nadder Stormfly, while Snotlout named his Monstrous Nightmare Hookfang. Fishlegs had renamed Ray to Meatlug, thinking she was a boy. Aniu still hadn't told him about that. She wanted him to figure it out on his own. Then there were the twins with Barf and Belch. Barf was the gas-spitting head, while Belch was the head who sparked it.

There were times when she wondered if staying was the right decision. She missed living in a cave with her family of dragons, and Nina always watching over them. Yet she knew that it was in the past. Times had changed over the past few months, and she needed to move on.

They circled the island of Berk a few times before Aniu finally spotted the slim shapes of Toothless and Hiccup. Cybele gave her a knowing look before charging towards the pair. Lately Aniu had been spending more of her time with Hiccup. Astrid didn't seem to mind it at least. In fact, she was happy, to Aniu's surprise. She would have expected Astrid to put up a fight or something when she discovered how often they were together.

Aniu blinked in surprise when she saw Hiccup was wearing his helmet, the one made from his mother's breast plate. She rarely saw him leave the house with that helmet on. Something told her it held more sentimental value than he'd let on. He looked over his shoulder in surprise when he noticed their arrival.

"**It's about time you join us**," Toothless crooned.

"Morning, Aniu. You up for trying out some new tricks?" Hiccup asked as they flew alongside one another.

"I'm always up for new tricks," she replied with a knowing grin.

Hiccup was always jeering them on to try something different. Aniu usually was the one who ended up passing whatever trials he put himself through, while he ended up lagging behind. But his spirit to keep pushing himself was impressive.

_Nothing can beat the joy of flying on a dragon_, Aniu thought as Cybele soared alongside Toothless. She couldn't imagine her life without dragons. Cybele and Toothless were always up to their usual antics and would often get themselves into trouble in the process.

"Catch us if you can, Hiccup!" Aniu said before having Cybele take off. Toothless only rolled his eyes in response and surged forward, not wanting to lose to his best friend. Aniu had a feeling that it wouldn't be long before they became more than just friends.

They flew around the island in a race, Toothless and Cybele neck-and-neck. The only thing keeping Cybele ahead was the fact that she wore no saddle. Toothless was determined to catch up and prove himself. All the while Hiccup and Aniu were whooping with laughter and shouting for the pure joy of it, oblivious to the rest of the world.

"**Days like these don't happen too often**," Cybele warbled, and Aniu nodded in agreement.

"Come on, lets see what you've got today!" Hiccup said to Toothless, the both of them ready to show off some new tricks.

"**Time to show them what a real Rider and dragon can do**," Aniu added in Dragonese. Toothless shot her a smug look.

"**I thought**_** we**_** were the only Riders**?" Toothless asked in amusement.

Aniu just rolled her eyes and had Cybele fly to one of their favorite spots on the island where several cliffs and rock formations could be made out. Here target rings were placed with many arrows already planted against the bull's-eye. As they reached one of the cliffs, Aniu glanced uncertainly at Hiccup.

"I know what you're planning," she said in a warning tone. "Just please be careful." Hiccup smiled and gave her a thumbs-up, already having an idea as to where this would go.

"Okay, you ready?" he asked Toothless. The male Night Fury looked just as worried as Aniu and Cybele. They had seen Hiccup try this trick many times. And most of the time they had ended in miserable failure. Cybele had to jump in and rescue Toothless before he could crash, while Aniu resorted to holding onto Hiccup before he could fall to his death. "Easy…" Hiccup steadied himself, using a trick that Aniu had taught him a few weeks ago. He started to stand up, wobbling a little as he tried to keep himself steady.

Hiccup braced himself… then he jumped over it. Aniu held her breath as he was airborne for a moment, while the three of them went under. Finally he landed back on Toothless and hooked his left leg back in the stirrup. Aniu finally let out a sigh of relief once she was sure he made it out safely.

"Yes, finally!" Hiccup cheered, grinning with triumph.

"**It looks as if you have finally achieved something worthwhile**," Cybele warbled with laughter, earning a look of annoyance from Toothless. "**I would give it a nine and a half**."

"**Well, that's better than zero**," Aniu replied with a smirk. "Time for us to show off what we've been working on."

Cybele threw her a knowing look. This was one trick they had been working on for months now. She'd learned over the years that it was all about trust. Without it, they were nothing.

"Try not to get yourselves killed," Hiccup called as Cybele took off towards the mountains.

He and Toothless had a difficult time keeping up as Aniu suddenly stood up. She'd practiced balancing on Cybele for years. This was nothing new. What she was about to do though could risk everything they had worked on.

Suddenly she pulled out her bow and arrow before somersaulting off of Cybele. She was inches from her intended target ring and fired without a second thought before landing safely back on Cybele.

"**That was a little too close for comfort**," Cybele crooned once they were settled.

"But I did it," Aniu sighed in relief, happy to have finally perfected that move. "So, how was that?" she asked once Hiccup and Toothless caught up. Hiccup and Toothless exchanged looks as if they were debating over an answer.

"I'd give it a nine and a half," Hiccup replied with a smirk. Aniu only rolled her eyes at that.

They flew a little longer after that, enjoying each others company and the freedom of flying.

"You know, this is gonna be the best Snoggletog ever, what with the peace between dragons and Viking," Hiccup sighed happily. "I can't wait to celebrate it with Toothless." Aniu looked at Hiccup in confusion.

"What's Snoggletog?" she asked, earning a look of surprise from Hiccup.

Then he seemed to remember that she hadn't been on Berk all that long. And he doubted the Meathead tribe celebrated Snoggletog the way Berkians did.

"Well, it's the annual winter holiday on Berk," he explained after giving it some thought. "Right now, everyone on Berk is preparing for the actual holiday, which is in a week. So… how about you? Did you ever celebrate any holidays?"

He couldn't help but wonder what sort of holidays she would have celebrated with the dragons, or her people before she left them. Aniu hardly ever spoke of her past with a good reason. She shrugged and looked on ahead.

"Nina and the other dragons used to celebrate the arrival of hatchlings," she explained. "They would hold a feast and dance in the sky… as for before I left my people, we had our own celebration. It was the exchange of gifts." Hiccup looked at warily, wondering if she meant something more by that. "You see, on Burgus it's a tradition to trade one gift to someone from your family. It would have to be something of equal value, or they would have rights to punish you." Hiccup's eyes widened at that. He'd never heard of that kind of tradition.

Truthfully, it was usually Zena who got all the gifts. She was always their parent's favorite, no matter what they would try to deny. Zena didn't even have to trade anything with them. Aniu was always the last to get something, if she was even lucky.

Her thoughts were so clouded that she didn't notice how close they had gotten to the island. They were only shaken when a huge flock of dragons started flying towards them.

"**Must leave the island… it's time**."

"**It's time**."

Aniu's eyes widened as she saw several dragons flying together. They were all saying the same thing, strangely enough. What bothered Aniu the most was that almost all of them were flying towards them in a swarm.

Then two dragons flew past them, barely missing collision with Toothless and Cybele. One dragon accidentally knocked off Hiccup's helmet, and another knocked off Aniu's bow from her back, clipping the string in the process.

"Oh no, my helmet!" Hiccup shouted in alarm.

"My bow!" Aniu cried in horror.

That bow… Aniu had taken it from Burgus before the dragons left. It was one of her most reliable weapons. They barely had time to think about what just happened when Toothless and Cybele suddenly dove for their missing objects.

Hiccup screamed in shock at the sudden drop while Aniu clung on for dear life. She remembered how Cybele would always perform power-dives just to wake her up during flights. By now she had gotten used to it, but Hiccup was clearly not enjoying this.

"Toothless, no!" he cried, trying to pull his dragon up.

"**Cybele, pull up**," Aniu said, causing Cybele to falter mid-flight. She and Toothless stopped diving and warbled in confusion.

"**But are those not important to you**?" Toothless asked worriedly.

"**That was your favorite bow**," Cybele added, looking down at the mass of dragons anxiously.

"We'll get them later," Aniu reassured her. Hiccup nodded in agreement and patted Toothless on the head reassuringly.

"Yeah, we'll find them later, bud. Right now we need to find out what's going on," he said.

They arrived on the island in time to see that most of the dragons had already left. Stormfly, Astrid's Deadly Nadder, was just taking off when the shield maiden chased after her, a pleading look in her eyes.

"No, no, no! Don't leave, Stormfly, don't go! Please!" she begged, her pleas falling on deaf ears.

"**Cybele, do you know what's going on**?" Aniu asked when she realized that more Vikings were gathering to ask them questions. Cybele glanced at Toothless, who only shrugged and looked just as clueless.

"**I've never seen this happen before**," she admitted. "**They were acting almost by instinct rather than their own thoughts**."

"Hiccup, Aniu!" Astrid called when she joined them. "What's going on? Where are they going?" Hiccup looked just as confused as Astrid when the crowd began asking frantic questions.

"Why did they leave?" one Viking asked.

"What's happening?"

"I bet that girl has something to do with it," another Viking said in an accusing tone. Aniu flinched under his piercing gaze, and Cybele let out a warning growl that sent him scurrying away.

"**My sister would never do something like this**!" she growled, jostling a few of the Vikings already gathered there.

"Stop, wait!" Hiccup said, glaring at the Viking who had spoken earlier.

"Calm down!" Stoick's booming voice caused everyone to quiet down as he approached the crowd and stood beside Hiccup. "Give them a chance to speak. Hiccup, Aniu, where have our dragons gone?" he asked, pushing aside the Vikings that were too close for comfort.

Hiccup's eyes widened when he was suddenly the center of attention. Everyone looked at him expectantly. Aniu looked down at the ground, realizing that they really had no explanation for what was happening with the dragons.

"Dad… we don't know," he answered honestly.

Letting out a sigh, Stoick turned to face the crowd and announced that there would be a meeting at the Great Hall tonight. As the crowd dispersed, Aniu turned to watch the dragons fly out to sea where they were disappearing in a mass.

That's when she noticed Toothless and Cybele sitting on the cliff as Stormfly hovered in front of them.

"**Come on, don't you know that it's time**?" Stormfly asked, enticing them to join her.

"**I can't go, Stormfly**," Toothless warbled in response. "**You should know that by now**."

"**And I won't leave him behind**," Cybele added.

Aniu was touched by Cybele's dedication to Toothless. At one time they hadn't gotten along that well. But eventually they had become good friends. Aniu suspected that within a few years, there would be little Night Furies crawling around Berk.

With that being said, Stormfly shook her head in disappointment and flew off, leaving Toothless and Cybele behind. When she looked back at Hiccup, Aniu noticed that he looked guilty.

"Hiccup, are you okay?" Astrid asked, noticing it as well.

Hiccup sighed and nodded. Aniu knew that something wasn't right. That uneasy look told her that he was bothered by the fact that Toothless couldn't leave like the other dragons. Cybele refused to leave his side simply because of her loyalty.

She surprised herself by taking his hand gently and squeezing it reassuringly. Hiccup glanced at her before giving her a grateful smile.

"Let's round up the village for the meeting," he said firmly.

Astrid and Aniu nodded in agreement and went to round up the villagers. For Aniu, this was all new. She still got lost in the village and relied on Cybele to guide her around.

Later that evening they were all gathered in the Great Hall for the meeting. The meeting's agenda: To talk about why the dragons had left all of a sudden this close to Snoggletog. Aniu sat down beside Hiccup, Astrid and the other Viking teens and listened to the older Vikings' chatter.

"Where'd they go?"

"Snoggletog is ruined!"

The more they talked about the dragons, the more Aniu and the others got worried. She wanted to know what was going on herself. Years ago she remembered Nina splitting off from the main group to be on her own for a few days. She had never explained why, just saying that it was her time.

Her thoughts were interrupted when Stoick stood up on the stone table in the center of the Great Hall and looked at all of them.

"It's not ruined!" he shouted in a firm tone, causing everyone to fall silent. "We're Vikings. We've been perfectly happy celebrating Snoggletog without dragons for generations. And there's no reason we can't do it again. Now, we don't know where they've gone off to. But we have to have faith that they'll be back soon. Am I right?" he asked all of them.

Everyone began murmuring in agreement. Aniu looked down at the table when she noticed the other teens, Hiccup included, still looked pretty down.

"You're right! We are Vikings! We are tough!" Gobber exclaimed, making all of them look at his ridiculous outfit. Aniu almost burst out laughing at the sight when she noticed the antlers, baubles and a bell adorned prosthetic arm. She glanced at the others and saw that they were trying their best to keep serious expressions. "… most of the time," he added sheepishly upon noticing their strange looks. "Now let's sing some Snoggletog songs!" he shouted.

"Run before he sings!" Snotlout yelled as he and the others began to leave.

Aniu was quick to follow suit. She remembered hearing how horrible Gobber's singing was. If it was anything like the first time she had met him, this wouldn't end well for anyone. Once they were a safe distance, the other teens began walking aimlessly throughout the plaza.

"That was depressing," Ruffnut said.

"I think my ears would need to be cleaned out if we stayed and listened to Gobber sing," Aniu added, hoping that would have lightened the mood.

"I know!" Astrid groaned, ignoring her comment. "I was looking forward to spending the first Snoggletog with Stormfly!"

Aniu understood what Astrid meant by that. She herself didn't know what she would do without Cybele. The Night Fury who happened to be her sister and best friend had always been with her. Only when she was helping Hiccup during his exam were they separated.

She was about to say something in agreement when Fishlegs started whistling nonchalantly. And that was the weirdest thing she had seen all day. Fishlegs wasn't usually this happy unless he was with Meatlug, or learning about new dragons.

"What are you so happy about? Don't you miss Meatlug?" asked Tuffnut as he stared at Fishlegs suspiciously. Fishlegs stopped and looked at them guiltily, only making him look more suspicious.

"I miss him so much!" he suddenly cried, not putting on a good show. The silence from the others told Aniu that they weren't buying his act either, and it told Fishlegs the same thing. "Well, good night!" he said before running off, peeking back over his shoulder to make sure they weren't following.

Aniu crossed her arms as she watched him leave. Something told her that he was holding Meatlug against her will. Whether he would admit it or not, she planned on finding out.

"So, what now?" she asked once Fishlegs was gone. There had to be something that could be done to bring up their spirits.

"I've got an idea!" Astrid said excitedly. "Let's come up with a bunch of new holiday traditions! You know, to bury the sadness."

It actually did seem like a good idea to come up with new traditions. When Aniu was with the dragons, she had never really experienced any real holidays. But she did remember how life was like on Burgus when their tradition of trading goods came around.

Apparently the others weren't too excited with Astrid's idea. Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Snotlout all groaned and earned a glare from the shield maiden. Aniu suddenly wondered if Astrid got these random 'ideas' a lot. It would make sense, considering their reactions.

"Actually, Astrid might be onto something," Hiccup said after giving her idea some thought. The twins just gave him looks like he was crazy.

"Easy for _you_ to say," Tuffnut said in an accusing tone. "Your dragon can't go _anywhere_ without you, and yours is just…" Tuff didn't get the chance to finish when Aniu shot him an icy look. Yet Aniu felt a stab of guilt when she looked at where Toothless and Cybele were sitting. It looked like they both wanted to go.

"Must be nice," Ruffnut added thoughtfully.

Aniu only rolled her eyes at their accusations. Couldn't the twins see that this wasn't making it any easier? Hiccup was already feeling guilty that Toothless couldn't fly. And she felt guilty for putting Cybele through this situation.

"Well, I think I'll be in bed," Aniu sighed after trying to brush off the uneasy thoughts. "It's getting late… and dinner doesn't sound too appealing after what's happened."

Hiccup looked at her in surprise before wishing her goodnight, followed shortly by the others. Aniu could tell by the look he was giving her that he had some kind of plan in mind. Something that would either help Toothless or the dragons that had suddenly left them.

"I can walk you home, Aniu," Snotlout offered, holding out his arm. Aniu gave him one look before gently passing on the offer.

_If there's one thing I can't stand, it's someone with over confidence_, she thought. Cybele looked over her shoulder and gave Toothless a warble of goodbye before trotting after her sister. She shot Snotlout one glare before passing him.

"**Cybele, I wish I knew what was happening between you and the other dragons**," she sighed once they were alone. "**I don't like what's happening. And I'm sure the others would be happy knowing that the dragons will return**."

"**Well, this is something that most older dragons can do**," Cybele explained with a shrug. "**We leave so that it is safer. And this week happened to be that time of the season**."

Aniu nodded in understanding. That made sense, sort of. Cybele was still acting all mysterious, but at least she had some kind of explanation. It was certainly better than not knowing what was happening at all.

She followed the same path she always took into the forest. Here a little hut could be made out, composed of branches and twigs she had found in the forest. It didn't look like much, but it protected her from the rain and snow that often bombarded Berk.

"**I hope they come back**," Aniu whispered as she laid on her back.

_I really do_, she added silently.

...

Aniu woke up the following morning earlier than usual. She looked to her side and noticed Cybele was still curled up on her stone slab. Guilt suddenly stabbed at her heart once again as she wondered if Cybele would leave her like the other dragons had. Cybele was different from the other dragons. Their bond was unlike the other humans who had befriended and bonded with their dragons.

_Could we really stay apart_? she wondered.

She shook her head at the thought, deciding it was better not to think of something so depressing. Pushing those thoughts aside, Aniu was about to reach for her bow when she suddenly remembered where it was.

With a sigh, Aniu stood up and dusted off her skirt. Any luck of finding her bow was probably long gone now. If the dragons hadn't taken it, the ocean surely would have. Not that she didn't blame them for what had happened.

Soon she found herself wandering through the village with the other Viking teens. A group of children were building a Gronckle made of snow while trying to keep themselves happy. Aniu couldn't help but frown at the sight when there was no joy behind their actions. Finally they reached the plaza to see Astrid approaching them with a shield used as a tray, carrying mugs and a pitcher.

Aniu's nose wrinkled in disgust when she picked up a stench filling the air. Whatever was in that pitcher really had a stink to it, and the others were quick to notice. It smelled almost as bad as Cybele's breath after eating a meal of fish.

"Yaknog! Get your Yaknog! Come on, get a frothy, delicious cup of cheer!" Astrid was calling as Cybele pushed her way forward.

"**What is that awful stench**?" she growled after noticing the pitcher Astrid was holding.

"**I don't know, but something tells me she's about to ask us to try it**," Aniu replied in Dragonese, for once thankful Astrid wouldn't understand her.

"Hey, you guys! Try this tasty new beverage I made for the holidays," Astrid said cheerfully, shifting the tray in her hands. Aniu eyed the drink suspiciously while Cybele made a gagging sound, earning a glare from Astrid.

"**You couldn't get me to drink that even if it was force-fed**," Aniu grumbled crossly, earning a smirk from Cybele.

"Ugh, what's that smell? Is that you?" Tuffnut complained, shoving his sister rudely. Astrid just rolled her eyes and revealed the mugs on her tray.

"It's Yaknog!" she explained brightly.

Tuffnut took one look at the mug as she poured the drink in it, and gagged. Aniu almost did too as she saw what concoctions made up the 'drink'. That stuff didn't just smell nasty, it looked nasty too. Aniu was pretty sure it could be compared to what dragon dung looked like when it was days old. She shuddered at the brief image.

"Ugh, if I drink that I'm gonna yaknog all over the place," Tuffnut groaned, stepping back a little.

"Maybe you'd rather take a punch to the face?" she asked hotly, holding up a fist for added emphasis.

"Astrid, it sounds delightful. I'd love a mug," Snotlout said while shooting everyone a smug look. Aniu only rolled her eyes at his attempts at flirting with her.

"**If that drink kills him, I will laugh**," Cybele growled in amusement.

Aniu nodded in agreement at that. She suspected Snotlout would do anything for her attention. Twice he had already tried flirting with Aniu and learned the hard way that nothing would happen between them. She literally had Cybele scare him off the first time before using him as target practice the second time.

He took one mug and drank it all. Aniu was holding back a fit of laughter when she saw the look on his face. When he didn't swallow anything, Aniu couldn't hold back her laughter.

"Guess even the great Jorgenson can't take a simple drink," Aniu said after catching her breath. The glare he gave her was priceless.

"You could really taste the yak," he choked out, trying to keep her from noticing the grimace on his face. At that time, Fishlegs decided to join them and saw what she was holding.

"Ooh, yum! What is that?" he asked curiously. Astrid put her back against Snotlout, and Aniu could see that he was struggling to hold the drink in.

"Oh! You wanna try some? It's my new traditional drink," she explained. Meanwhile Snotlout was gesturing that Fishlegs really didn't want to try her new 'drink'. He made a gesture with his finger across his throat, and pointed straight at her pitcher. Luckily, Fishlegs took the hint.

"Oh… you know… um… I have suddenly, inexplicably changed my mind," he replied quickly, responding to the threat of what Yaknog could do to him.

Admittedly she would have loved to see Fishlegs' reaction to the awful drink. With everything that was going on, she wouldn't mind having a good laugh. Then a thought suddenly occurred to her. An evil one that would surely result in a certain Night Fury chasing her through the forest. But she couldn't resist giving Hiccup a taste of Astrid's newest drink.

"Well, you don't know what you're missing," Astrid murmured, her voice dripping with disappointment. Aniu carefully pushed her way past Ruffnut and tapped lightly on Astrid's shoulder, causing the shield maiden to jump in surprise.

"You know, I bet Hiccup would love to try some of your Yaknog," Aniu said in an innocent voice. "Maybe it might even cheer him up." Astrid eyed her suspicious, but beamed at the thought of sharing her drink with him.

"Sure," she replied, sounding cheerful once more. "Hiccup!" she called, walking towards the forge. Ruffnut chose that moment to examine Snotlout closely.

"Are you crying?" she asked. Aniu turned and almost laughed when she realized that he was.

"Those are manly tears, right?" she asked in a cheerful tone. Snotlout just looked at her with a pitiful expression before wandering over to a barrel and collapsed, groaning softly.

"I'm gonna take that as pretty bad," Ruffnut remarked. They both turned in time to see Astrid talking absentmindedly to Hiccup, offering him a drink of her Yaknog. The moment he took the drink and swallowed it was when he made the most hilarious face Aniu had ever seen.

She wasn't sure what Astrid had been saying to Hiccup, but the Hofferson girl pointed to Aniu and briskly turned away from the forge. Once she was out of earshot, Hiccup spit out the drink he was desperately trying not to swallow. Aniu couldn't help but grin when he glared at her.

"So, did you enjoy Astrid's gift?" she asked with a knowing smirk, noticing the blueprints spread across the table. So that explained where he'd been all night. Stoick had said that Hiccup didn't return to the house after everyone went to sleep.

"Oh, yeah. I love drinking something that has the potential to poison me," he replied sarcastically. "It was so good that you should've tried some yourself."

Aniu glanced at the blueprints once more as she tried to figure out what they were leading to. Some kind of new tail that he was developing for Toothless.

"This is what you've been working on?" she asked curiously. Hiccup looked at her in surprise before nodding.

"It's a new tail-fin to help him fly on his own," he explained. "I already explained this to Astrid, but what Tuffnut said last night really got to me. Toothless really can't go on his own like the other dragons, and it's my fault. I thought I could try to make up for it by doing this." He glanced at the finished product, and Aniu's eyes widened in amazement.

She had never taken much interest working in the forge. Even on her old island the blacksmith was a rugged old woman who would take her temper out on the children if they got too close. Old Bertha, the people of Burgus used to call her. Aniu could still remember feeling the sting of hot iron when the woman chased her out of the forge. She still had the scar to prove her escape as well.

"You know, most people wouldn't even think of putting their friend above themselves," Aniu pointed out. "And what you've done for Toothless is amazing."

For once, she saw a smile on his face before glancing back at his house. Aniu rose an eyebrow when she heard a loud banging noise. Cybele warbled in surprise when she realized that Toothless was still fast asleep up until now. He must have thought Hiccup was asleep as well.

Now Toothless was jumping up and down the roof a few times before they got there, but he stopped when he saw the two of them.

"**Why would you leave me in the middle of my sleep**?" he demanded in annoyance. "**You know how I feel about you helpless hatchlings**." Aniu only smirked at that, knowing full well that it was true.

"Toothless, come on down, bud! I got something for you!" he called, holding out the new tail-fin. Toothless climbed down the roof and eyed the device suspiciously. Seeing him act this way reminded Aniu of what had happened to him. Hiccup always said that he was responsible for what had happened to his tail-fin. He would joke that Toothless made it up to him by losing his leg in the battle. "What do you think of that? Yeah?" Hiccup asked as Toothless started to back away.

"**How do I know it's not going to hurt me**?" Toothless asked as they started going in circles.

"**Toothless, since when has a tail-fin ever hurt you**?" Cybele countered with a roll of her eyes.

"W-Would you just settle down? Toothless!" Hiccup groaned as Toothless ran back and forth.

"**Toothless, this isn't going to hurt you**," Aniu said, hoping that would be enough to stop him.

Luckily Toothless stopped long enough for Hiccup to jump in and attach the tail-fin. "Yeah… You are going to love this." With a final click, it slipped into place and Hiccup got off. Toothless flicked his tail and eyed the new tail-fin curiously.

"**I don't like this thing**!" he groaned, trying to rub it off while jumping around frantically. "**Why must you change things**?"

Aniu almost found it funny that Toothless of all dragons wasn't enjoying the fact that Hiccup had given him a new tail-fin, one that could let him fly without his Rider. When they first met, she was sure something like this would have never happened.

"No, no, no… To-Toothless! Stop, please! Toothless, stop!" Hiccup pleaded, doing his best to calm Toothless down.

Aniu had to duck twice as his tail almost knocked her down. Cybele grabbed her just in time the second time, giving Toothless an incredulous look. Then just as he was about to strike again, the tail-fin opened up to match what a real tail-fin would look like and feel like. Just like that, Toothless stopped, his pupils widening as he realized what the device his Rider had given him was.

"**Y-You're trusting me to fly on my own**?" he asked hesitantly.

"Ah… there you go. See? Got it?" Toothless shifted his tail-fin again, eyes widening in surprise as he tried figuring out why he didn't need Hiccup's help operating it. Then he turned to look at Hiccup again, and Aniu noticed with a start that his pupils had shrunk again. She looked over at Cybele and noticed that her sister had the same look in her eyes, and she suddenly felt her stomach drop with dread. "Toothless… whoa!"

Too late, Toothless shot into the sky like a canon without warning. Cybele was quick to follow him with nothing left to say. Aniu's heart nearly skipped a beat when she realized too late what had happened. Both Night Furies had left their Riders behind, as if they were nothing.

...

Three days had gone by and there was still no sign of the dragons or Aniu's best friend and sister. She had already gotten lost twice in the village while trying to find her way around. Without Cybele's help, she felt completely useless. She hadn't realized until now just how much she relied on her female Night Fury. It felt as if part of her heart was missing.

She sighed as she suddenly understood what the others were going through. To lose your best friend, your sibling, was worse than she could have imagined. This Snoggletog should have been a joyful holiday, but instead, everyone was wandering around with sour expressions.

With that thought in mind, Aniu found herself wandering towards the village where she ran into Hiccup. He had a solemn look on his face when she joined him, and she understood why.

"You couldn't sleep much either?" she asked. Hiccup let out a sigh before nodding in response. "I've never felt so lost without Cybele… this is the first time since we met that we've been separated for so long."

"She wouldn't leave unless there was a good reason," he tried reassuring her, though even he heard the doubt in his own voice.

That was when they noticed Fishlegs walking past with a basket full of fish. Aniu rose an eyebrow at the sight, and wondered how even Fishlegs could eat that much fish. It just wasn't possible for someone with his size.

"Oh, Fishlegs, you hungry over there?" she asked curiously. "I'd say that's enough to feed a dragon." Fishlegs only chuckled awkwardly, eyes widening as if he was caught in the act of a crime. He looked from one side to the other as if making sure no one else was with them.

"Oh, a dragon? That's…" he trailed off, scurrying away with the basket.

Hiccup exchanged a look with Aniu, the both of them already aware that Fishlegs was just as terrible at lying as Hiccup. Together the two of them followed the path Fishlegs had taken to what looked like an old barn. Aniu's eyes narrowed as Fishlegs left the building – without a basket – and locked it up before walking away.

"Now why would he keep those doors locked?" Aniu asked under her breath. "Unless he's hiding something, or _someone_."

"Wait, I don't think this is such a good idea," Hiccup whispered, suddenly aware that Fishlegs would not be happy if he found out what they were up to.

Too late, Aniu had picked at the lock until hearing it click open. The moment she opened the door was when her jaw literally dropped open. Hiccup's own eyes widened in disbelief as he caught sight of who was in the barn. A chained up Meatlug was struggling to break free from her chains, looking very frightened and annoyed. Aniu's fists clenched at the sight of Meatlug wrapped around in chains.

"**I must leave**!" she growled frantically.

Suddenly her chains broke free just as Hiccup arrived. Aniu held her ground when Meatlug began to charge towards them. Hiccup barely had a chance to say Meatlug's name when she continued flying away. Aniu had to sit up in order to avoid hitting Astrid on the head. The blond shied maiden stared at them in shock when she realized what was happening.

"Hiccup? Aniu? What are you doing?" she called after them. Hiccup struggled to hold onto Meatlug while Aniu managed to swing herself over so that she was on top.

"I have no idea!" Hiccup shouted back, the three of them getting further and further away.

...

"Meatlug! What about presents? Hey!" Fishlegs called frantically as his friendly Gronckle flew away, causing Astrid to notice him and glare at him. She groaned and gathered up the rest of the gang to find out why Fishlegs had imprisoned his dragon. "I can't believe him," Fishlegs said, his voice grim.

"You can't believe him? You kidnapped your own dragon!" Astrid retorted, crossing her arms and glaring at Fishlegs.

Fishlegs flinched at the ferocity and truth in her voice. If Aniu was around she would have surely given him an earful. The twins were still busy climbing up a pile of hay and moved aside a few stalks. Their eyes widened in surprise when they noticed what the hay was covering.

"Hey, guys…?" Tuffnut asked uncertainly. Snotlout just stood there and watched the arguing pair with a smirk while Fishlegs and Astrid had some kind of stand-off.

"He flew away the second he was unleashed!" Astrid snapped.

"I'm seventy two percent sure he wanted to stay," Fishlegs retorted while taking a defensive step back. Truthfully he was more afraid of Astrid's wrath than anyone else.

The twins were still moving aside piles of hay until finally noticing what it was covering. Ruffnut gaped at the sight while Tuffnut looked at the others in exasperation. Still no one was paying attention to what they had found.

"Guys!" Tuffnut called, and finally the others joined the twins, and were amazed to see a pile of blue rocks covered in bumps.

"Whoa… Meatlug barfed up a pile of rocks," Fishlegs said in amazement. Ruffnut rolled her eyes at his stupidity. Even she could see what these really were.

"You're such an idiot," she sighed in exasperation. "Those aren't rocks. Those are eggs." Astrid picked one of them up and examined it carefully.

"Hey, wait a minute, I bet that's why the dragons left! To lay their eggs!" Astrid exclaimed in a proud voice, happy to figure something out without Hiccup's help.

"But boy dragons don't lay eggs," Fishlegs retorted, still not getting what Ruffnut was hinting at.

"Yeah… your _boy_ dragon is a _girl_ dragon," Ruffnut told him, remembering what Aniu had said about her Gronckle friend.

"Okay, that actually explains a few things," Fishlegs said with realization. And of course Astrid chose that moment to come up with an idea. It was yet another not-so-good idea for Yaknog, one she hoped would perk everyone up for the holidays.

"Hey, everyone's missing their dragons, right?" she asked the others rhetorically. Snotlout only groaned in response, having gotten tired of her antics.

"Oh, here it comes," he muttered.

Astrid went over to a box full of decorations and supplies, grabbed a red ribbon and wrapped it around an egg.

"I've got an idea! It'll be another Snoggletog tradition!" she exclaimed happily, showing the others her result. Soon they got to work decorating the rest of the eggs, going to people's houses and placing the eggs in their helmets. "Oh, this is going to be so good!" she said giddily. Little did she know what happened when the eggs hatched…

...

Aniu wasn't sure how long they had been flying. After flying Meatlug straighter, Aniu managed to pull Hiccup up behind her while leading the Gronckle to wherever they were headed. They were headed to unfamiliar waters. Out of nowhere a sea stack suddenly stuck out in front of them.

She gently pulled Meatlug up to avoid hitting the sea stack, just by inches. Fishlegs was going to pay for putting them through this, and Meatlug. She shouldn't have been chained up in the first place.

"Meatlug, where are you taking us?" Hiccup asked the Gronckle. She didn't answer, just passed more rocks and flew through the thickening fog.

"Well, at least this isn't anywhere near the Nest," Aniu remarked.

Hiccup nodded in agreement, and again something came at them in the fog. Aniu had to pull Meatlug up again to avoid colliding with an old Viking ship. She eyed the ship curiously, noticing that it had Berkian decor and looked as if it hadn't been used in years.

The clouds were getting worse too. Aniu blinked as she pulled Meatlug up, trying to get a better view of where they were headed. Eventually they could see a reddish-brown island beneath them, with a lagoon in the center. There was movement on the island, and Aniu recognized some of the dragons speaking to one another.

Meatlug suddenly swooped lower, and they shot across the waves to the island. Meatlug finally skidded to a stop at the edge, and they took the chance to climb off before she took off again. She began to walk away towards something, but all Hiccup and Aniu could do was stare in disbelief.

Hundreds, no, thousands of dragons must have been there, and there were tinier versions of said dragons. Some of them were already flying around, acting as if there wasn't a care to the world. Aniu smiled at the sight as she remembered Cybele when she was a baby. Cybele had struggled to fly at first, but a few days and she was a pro at it. Soon she spotted a Deadly Nadder, recognizing her as Stormfly with tiny baby Nadders around her.

"You guys come here to have your babies," Hiccup said in amazement. Aniu smirked as Stormfly regurgitated some fish for her babies. Cybele and Toothless had tried the same antics on them. However she was smart enough to roast her fish before eating it. Hiccup, on the other hand, was forced to eat it raw.

Cybele… Aniu held back a sigh at the thought of her sister. She wanted to make sure that Cybele was okay, and she was hoping their Night Fury friends would be here. Maybe there would even be Night Fury babies running around the island.

_Are they even old enough to reproduce_? she wondered.

"Whoa," Hiccup's voice cut off her thoughts.

Aniu looked at him in surprise before following him. Her eyes widened in surprise as a Gronckle pushed one of her eggs into a hole filled with water. For a moment, Aniu was tempted to jump in and rescue the egg. Surely it would drown if it was in the water long enough? Then suddenly there was a loud explosion, and out came a baby Gronckle. It swam up quickly and pulled itself out of the water, then tried to fly after it's mother, it's sibling following soon after.

"So that's why they stay away from Berk," Aniu realized out loud. "Cybele's egg didn't explode like that when it hatched."

"I guess that's another thing to add to the Book of Dragons," Hiccup said with a grin. He was glad that Aniu had learned so much about Night Furies growing up with one. Then he noticed her frown and rose an eyebrow. "Something wrong?"

"I thought… I thought maybe Cybele and Toothless would be here," she explained with a sigh. "Maybe they'd have hatchlings of their own."

Then she blushed as she realized what she was saying. But to her surprise, Hiccup smiled a little at that.

"Well, it is possible they might be too young," he reassured her. "Besides, there's no need to rush anything."

This time Aniu grinned in response before noticing a familiar Monstrous Nightmare. Her eyes widened when she noticed Hookfang had a large brood similar to Stormfly.

"It looks like they've been celebrating their own version of Snoggletog," Aniu murmured thoughtfully as a baby Monstrous Nightmare approached her warily. It gave her one sniff before landing in her arms, and she couldn't help laughing at the sight.

"Yeah… who knew they were celebrating their own holiday," Hiccup added, grinning as the baby flew back to Hookfang. Hiccup then looked at Aniu when Hookfang lowered his head to let Hiccup pet him. "We should get back to our own holiday, Aniu."

"Alright, then. We let the dragons stay here until they're settled, then we go back after the celebration," Aniu said after giving it some thought. Though something told her that the dragons were ready to leave. Hatchlings were born to fly, it was in their nature.

"So, what do you say there, Hookfang? Think you could give us a ride home?" Hiccup asked.

Hookfang growled in response and lowered his head. "**Fine, but only because you've been so forgiving**," he growled reluctantly.

Aniu shrugged at that, having remembered at a time when Hookfang was ready to kill them both. Times had changed indeed. Together they climbed on Hookfang, with Hiccup taking the lead this time and Aniu behind him.

"We'll see you all on Berk when you're good and ready, okay?" Hiccup then urged Hookfang to take off, but as he did so, the other dragons began to follow. Aniu rolled her eyes when she realized the hatchlings were following as well. "Oh, no… no! I think we just started the return migration," Hiccup groaned.

"**We're only leaving because we feel like it**," growled a Deadly Nadder as she flew past them.

The hatchlings were struggling to keep up. They tried flying straight, but the wind blew them backwards instead. Hiccup was encouraging the babies to keep flying, but they couldn't withstand the sheer wind that swept them backwards and right onto the ground.

"What do we do now?" Aniu asked anxiously. She wouldn't leave these babies to fend for themselves if worse came to worse.

"Ah… boy, this is never going to work…" Hiccup muttered before his eyes suddenly lit up. "Oh, hold on, I have just the thing!"

With that thought in mind, Hiccup had Hookfang fly away from the island, the adult dragons following them.

"Hiccup, where are you going? We can't just leave those babies unattended," Aniu protested as she imagined the worse things happening to them.

"The ship, Aniu! We can use that ship we passed!" he told her.

Aniu rose an eyebrow at that, remembering the large ship they had passed before reaching the island. If Hiccup had something in mind, she knew that it would work. Eventually. It just took time and patience, which was something they didn't have at the moment.

Hiccup was planning to have all the hatchlings use the ship to make their way back to Berk. But in order to do that, they would need hundreds of dragons to help lift the ship and the babies. But to her surprise, the dragons listened to what Hiccup had to say to them. They didn't want to leave their babies behind either.

Aniu got Hookfang to do their part of the job by herding up the hatchlings. They didn't talk much, instead babbling nonsense like babies normally did. She was surprised to hear a few of them talk, but most of it was just gibberish.

"**Right this way, everyone. No need to scare each other or start a fight**," Aniu instructed as the hatchlings waddled or flew to the ship. They looked at her in surprise as if they understood what she was saying in their language. Once she was sure that all the hatchlings were on board, she had Hookfang run a full sweep to make sure no one was left behind. "Every hatchling is accounted for, Captain Hiccup," Aniu said with a smirk when he looked at her in surprise.

"Then let's go home." Hiccup grinned with that, and together with the adult dragons, they began to lift the heavy ship and slowly flew back to Berk.

By the time they got back, it was dark out. But the look on everyone's faces when they got back was priceless. It was such a heartwarming sight. But that was when Aniu noticed that most of the homes looked as if they had suffered a brutal attack.

"What happened here?" she asked out loud.

"Oh, blondie over there thought it would be a brilliant idea to give everyone exploding eggs for Snoggletog," Snotlout said, his voice dripping with sarcasm as Astrid blushed furiously.

"It was a beautiful sight," Tuffnut added. "Explosions everywhere, houses on fire… just like the good old days."

"Well, it's good to know I'm not the only one who makes mistakes," Hiccup said earnestly as he guided Stormfly to Astrid. Her eyes widened as she caught sight of her Deadly Nadder, surrounded by her own babies.

"Stormfly! You're back! And you have babies!" she laughed with delight and started stroking Stormfly and her babies the moment they reached her. Stoick chose that moment to speak up.

"Everyone, gather your dragons and get to the Great Hall! We finally have something to celebrate!" he shouted.

Sure enough, everyone hustled over to the Great Hall to celebrate. This would have been the best Snoggletog ever. Yet Aniu still felt as though part of her was missing. Everyone else was reunited with their dragons, laughing and cheering. But she and Hiccup were alone. Hiccup seemed to notice the look on Aniu's face and gently patted her on the shoulder.

"Hiccup, Aniu, I know this must be really hard for you two seeing everyone with their dragons. But the both of you really did a great thing. Thank you!" she exclaimed before suddenly giving both Aniu and Hiccup a warm hug.

_That isn't helping_, Aniu thought grimly.

"Astrid, where did Toothless go?" Hiccup wondered out loud.

"And my sister," Aniu added, looking down at the floor sadly.

"I don't know," Astrid replied with a shrug. Aniu narrowed her eyes when the shield maiden suddenly spoke up again, "Wow, man. I don't wanna be you two right now. I mean, the both of you brought back everyone's dragons except for yours!"

Hiccup and Aniu both glared at her. "Yeah… You know, this is not helping. At all," he muttered with a scowl. Aniu just cursed under her breath in Dragonese, earning a look of surprise from both Hiccup and Astrid.

Astrid just smirked and suddenly spun them around to face two excited Night Furies looking at them. Aniu could only stare at Cybele for a moment before suddenly wrapping her arms around her in a hug.

"**I've missed you so much, Cybele**!" Aniu admitted as Cybele warbled happily.

"**And I you**," Cybele replied, humming in amusement at the sight of Hiccup hugging Toothless.

"Bad dragon! Very bad dragon! You scared me to death! Don't ever stay away that long again…" Hiccup pretended to scold Toothless by wagging his finger. "And… _what_ is in your mouth?"

Toothless just put his head down and engulfed Hiccup's head in his mouth. Aniu almost laughed at the sight until Cybele spit something out of her mouth into her hands. She heard everyone voice their disgust at the sight when they saw the dragon slobber, and rolled her eyes at their reactions. Her eyes widened when she realized it was her bow she had lost.

"Cybele… you went out of your way just to find my bow?" she asked in disbelief.

"Yeah… you found my helmet!" Hiccup added in amazement. Dragon saliva dangled from the horns, but other than that it looked fine. "Wha-Hey, you found my helmet!" he exclaimed with realization. "That's where you've been?"

"**You went out of your way just to find our lost objects**," Aniu whispered in Dragonese, and Cybele nodded in response.

"**Of course! This is our Snoggletog gifts to you**," Toothless replied, snorting as if he was annoyed by their confusion.

"Buddy, thank you! You are amazing!"

"Thank you, Cybele. You really are the best sister I could ask for," Aniu added, wrapping her arms around Cybele in a hug. Hiccup did the same with Toothless, overjoyed with what their dragons had done for them.

"Happy Snoggletog!" Astrid randomly called out.

Later that night, Aniu found herself cleaning seaweed and dragon saliva off her bow. Hiccup was with her at the moment, Toothless and Cybele leaning against each other in a peaceful slumber. Aniu wasn't expecting company that night, but she welcomed it with open arms.

"You know, I never would've guessed that that was where the dragons went to have their babies," Hiccup admitted as he held out his helmet.

"Nina told me that they often go their separate ways to lay eggs," Aniu murmured thoughtfully, remembering what the former Alpha had told her. "It makes sense they would go somewhere different."

"Do you ever miss it?" Hiccup's question caught her off guard. Aniu flinched before looking calmly at Cybele.

"Yes," she whispered. "I do miss living with the dragons. But there is so much that I've missed living among humans."

Hiccup nodded at that, having wondered whether or not she would ever leave Berk again. Somehow he had a feeling that wouldn't happen anytime soon. Aniu was different from the other people he had met. And he hoped they would have the chance to someday become more than just friends.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And here is the Snoggletog special. Before anyone asks, I will not be doing Riders and Defenders of Berk. For multiple reasons. One, I'm already doing both series in my other story, and for another, I've got big plans for Aniu, and unfortunately, they don't involve Berk. So the next part should be up sometime next week, if all goes according to plan.<strong>

**MMM - You'll have to keep reading to find out ;)**

**dracologistmaster - Ah, it should be interesting. Her reaction will more than likely be a trigger to an entirely new adventure, though I can't garuntee whether it will be a happy one or not. And that's a great song! I've heard it way too many times on the radio though XD**


	18. Revelation

**Chapter Eighteen**

It was strange how life worked out. For Aniu, she had always expected herself to live alone with the dragons. But when Hiccup and the others from Berk had taken her in, her life took a change for the better. Often times she would still live alone on the island, but she spent more time with the humans than ever.

Aniu held back a groan as the sunlight hit her face. She stretched out and almost smacked Cybele against the nose, earning a glare from her best dragon friend and sister.

"**You could always do that away from our nest**," she grumbled with a shake of her head. "**I hate getting up so early**," she added.

"**Well, it's better to be early than late**," Aniu replied cheerfully.

By now most people on Berk had learned that she could speak with dragons. For years she had lived with them and learned to understand their language. Hiccup and Stoick were more accepting of her strange appearance and attitude towards humans, but the others weren't. That was why she chose to sleep away from the village. She felt safer wrapped around Cybele without any prying eyes judging her constantly.

"**I heard from Toothless that Stoick had something planned for today**," Cybele warbled as she stretched herself out and yawned. "**Mentioned it being some important ceremony or something along those lines**."

An important ceremony? Aniu narrowed her eyes at that. She remembered her own initiation into the Harry Hooligan tribe. Most people agreed with Stoick's idea that she belonged with them. There were those who would argue against whatever notion Stoick made. But she was grateful for his support.

She grabbed her bow and arrows and strapped them over her shoulder before getting ready. Whatever Stoick had in mind, it was best not to stand out in a crowd. Having her weapons ensured a quick escape if it was needed, but Cybele always made that a little easier.

Her eyes narrowed in confusion when she reached Hiccup's house. Toothless was waiting eagerly outside to greet Cybele as they arrived. Aniu ignored them for the most part and was about to knock on the door when it suddenly swung open. Sure enough, Hiccup stood there and looked at her in surprise.

"Aniu, I uh… I wasn't expecting to see you so early," he admitted sheepishly. Aniu resisted the urge to blush as she watched Toothless and Cybele chase each other.

"Well, I couldn't sleep once the sun was up," she explained. "Cybele told me your father had something planned for today." Hiccup's eyes widened as if he suddenly remembered something important.

"Oh… sorry, he's left already. But we're supposed to catch up while Gobber and Spitelout keep an eye on the island," Hiccup told her, and Aniu rose an eyebrow at that. Hiccup let out a sigh before explaining the situation further, "Look, my dad and I were talking about it, and he thought it might be a good idea to pay Burgus a visit… and he thought it might be good for us to join him."

It took everything Aniu had not to fall over in shock. The very idea of going back to Burgus had always haunted her. Memories of Karn and all the other people who used to torment her suddenly came rushing back. She was scared of seeing them again. She was outright terrified.

"Hiccup, I don't think that's a good idea," she murmured, her voice oddly quiet. "In fact, it's a terrible idea." Hiccup wasn't too surprised by her response. "Why now? Why does he want to visit Burgus now of all times?"

"Aniu, did anyone ever tell you?" Hiccup's question made her look at him suspiciously. "You ah, might want to sit down for this one." Aniu didn't do that, instead let Cybele stand beside her for support. "My dad met Chief Volstaf some years ago. And from what he's told me, you have his eyes and face."

For a moment, nothing was said. Aniu's face went blank as she took in what Hiccup told her. Never had anyone told her that she looked just like Chief Volstaf. Or might have any relations to him. But suddenly it all made sense. Volstaf had always taken it easier on her compared to anyone else on Burgus. Her own mother and father never treated her as their own child.

"Hiccup, this isn't going to end well," she said, her face very pale. "Even if they don't remember me, it still only brings back bad memories."

"**Aniu, this might be good for you**," Cybele suddenly warbled, earning a look of disbelief from Aniu. "**For as long as we have known each other, all you ever did was talk about how bad they were. Maybe it's time you showed them how much you have grown**."

_Maybe it's time I showed them_. Aniu closed her eyes at the thought. She never imagined that she would have to face her worst fears so soon. Hiccup had no idea just how cruel the people of Burgus were to her. Of all the people on Burgus, Karn was the worst. Finally she opened her eyes and looked at him seriously.

"I know this isn't going to be easy," he told her warily. "Stoick wanted us specifically to go with him and meet with the Chief."

Biting the bottom of her lip, Aniu looked away and reluctantly agreed with their crazy plan. She was in no hurry of going back to Burgus. But maybe Cybele was right, and things would be different this time. At least this time she wouldn't be alone.

"Alright, I'll go," she muttered. "But don't think this makes things okay. I'm not going to do whatever Stoick tells me." Hiccup smirked at that and crossed his arms.

"I wouldn't expect you to," he retorted.

...

Sure enough, Stoick was waiting at the docks for them. Astrid and the other Viking teens had already gathered when they heard the news. Aniu looked at them warily as Cybele and Toothless pushed their way past, almost knocking over Snotlout in the process.

"We should be gone for at least a week or more," Stoick said as Gobber listened to his instructions. Spitelout stood beside Gobber, his arms crossed and his eyes narrowed as he glared at Aniu.

The two of them rarely got along. Of all the people aside from Snotlout, his father was one person she didn't trust. Something about Spitelout always made her feel uneasy. He clearly didn't like her, and the gesture was often made obvious.

"You'll be safe, right?" Astrid asked warily. "I've heard a lot of bad things about these people." She glanced at Aniu cautiously.

"We'll be fine, Astrid," Hiccup reassured her.

"Let us know if you see any new dragons!" Fishlegs said, his voice high with enthusiasm. "I'd love to add some more pages onto the Book of Dragons."

Aniu doubted they would find any new dragon species. The people of Burgus were almost as bad as Berk when it came to hunting dragons. Worse actually. She shuddered at the memories of being forced to join 'dragon killing' classes on the island. Back then children were taught at a young age to defend themselves, simply because there were more children than adults.

"Don't worry, you'll be the first to know if there's a new dragon out there, Fishlegs," Aniu reassured him. Fishlegs grinned sheepishly at that, and soon the teens were finished saying their heartfelt goodbyes.

"**I know it isn't easy leaving the people you've gotten to know as family**," Cybele warbled as they headed for the ship. "**Are you sure about this**?"

"**Now you ask me if I'm okay with this**," Aniu muttered with a roll of her eyes. "**Of course I'm not. I don't want anything to do with Burgus, and now I'm being dragged on some stupid trip to the island**!"

Cybele simply snorted in amusement and followed Aniu onto the ship. Together with a crew of Vikings, all of them had begun their journey back to Aniu's homeland. A place she was dreading to see.

...

Ten years went by, and no sign of her sister. Zena sighed as she looked at the face staring back at her, reflecting off the dagger she received as a gift. She was the strongest among her people, the fiercest and possibly bravest. Men often sought her out in battle, while some had tried courting her. Zena turned them all down, of course, but she was still flattered by their efforts.

"Today's the day." Zena turned to see mum walking out of their house with dad, arm wrapped around his with a huge grin on her face. She was wearing some kind of dress while he wore the finest tunic he had. Clearly something was up.

"Did I miss something?" Zena asked curiously. "I've never seen you look so happy."

Well, other than the day when Zena surpassed all expectations in training. She smiled at that memory, picturing herself standing over the head of a Monstrous Nightmare. She felt no remorse for killing the beast that had terrorized the village for months.

"Today's the anniversary of when that brat vanished," dad explained with a cheeky grin. "Never before have we felt more at peace, especially with you doing so well and earning a name or two."

Zena tsked her tongue at the mention of her sister. Mum and dad were never fond of Aniu. She remembered coming home some days to find Aniu hiding in a corner, arms and shoulders covered in fresh welts from a beating. At the time she had never questioned why Aniu was so badly wounded, as mum would just say she had gotten attacked by a dragon. It was always the same excuse, over and over. She understood now that it was more than what they had told her, that they were abusive to one child and praised the other with high colors.

"Did it ever occur to you that Aniu left for a reason?" Zena asked warily as she tried to piece two-and-two together. She wanted to know why her parents had hated Aniu so much.

"Do not speak of her name in front of us," mum snapped, wincing as if Zena had punched her. She might as well have for the glare that followed.

"She was always a freak. A brat who had no sense of what was right or wrong," dad replied without missing a beat. "Why should you care? Did she try hurting you as well?"

No… for as long as Zena had known Aniu, her sister had never tried hurting her.

"Anyways, Chief Volstaf is holding a meeting about it at the Mess Hall," mum went on as if nothing had happened. "You're welcome to join us."

Zena wrinkled her nose at the thought of joining a bunch of people who loved drinking. It was the one thing she avoided more than anything around Burgus. The Mess Hall was known for getting a bit overboard when it came to drinking, and fights often broke out.

"I just want to know what Aniu did to deserve such poor treatment," she sighed under her breath.

Mum and dad didn't say anything after that. Instead they headed for the Mess Hall to meet with the other adults. Zena waited until she was sure that her parents had left before making a run for the library. It wasn't the most popular place to visit, so she took that to her opportunity.

The dream she had was chilling enough. Zena could still remember seeing images of Aniu passing by her. When they met for the second time since Aniu had left, Zena knew that someone was telling her something. Or trying to. She wasn't sure, but either way, she knew that she couldn't just forget about her long-lost sister.

Once she was sure the path was clear, Zena made her way towards the hut that made up the library of Burgus. This building was probably the least maintained building on Burgus. Though it had survived every dragon raid, every battle that had ever occurred on Burgus. Zena never quite understood how that was possible until peering inside.

Her eyes widened as cold stone walls surrounded her. Only two small windows were placed on either side of the building. The heavy wooden door slammed shut behind her as she walked inside. A sense of unease washed over Zena as she noticed the thick layer of dust covering the furniture inside. Large columns of books surrounded her, and Zena never felt more out of place than now.

_It doesn't look like anyone's used this in years_, she thought sadly. Her fingers glided along the table as she noticed how much older the furniture was.

Then she took one book from a choice of hundreds of others and opened it. She held back a fit of coughs an explosion of dust hit her face upon opening it. The pages were close to crumbling, but she was still able to make out most of what it said.

"… _A sick mother about to give birth_…_ never thought it would end this way_…_ mother died giving birth to her child_…_ too weak to carry on. The father, Chief Volstaf, has chosen to disown his firstborn and only child, a daughter. He has chosen a family to care for the child and raise her, without the knowledge of who her father is_."

Zena's eyes widened in disbelief as she continued reading. She never expected to find out something like this. She turned the page and found readings on Aniu as she got older.

"_The child shows signs of becoming just like her mother. Chief Volstaf has asked me to give her a potion that will_… _alter her personality. I said no_."

A chill swept through Zena as she read that last line. Her own father had tried changing her. She almost dropped the book as she tried fighting the shock of what had happened. She suddenly understood why Aniu had left in the first place.

_Aniu, I know that we don't deserve it for what we've done_, Zena started pleading silently, _but I hope you can forgive us. I don't want you to ever feel the pain and suffering of this island again_.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah this chapter was so much fun to write. I was really hoping for more reviews, but I guess people aren't interested. That doesn't mean I'm giving up anytime soon. I've already got this story finished, which means I'll likely work on the sequel for it next. A huge thanks to MMM and dracologistmaster for reviewing!<strong>

**MMM - Yeah, unfortunately because I've already done Riders of Berk twice, and will be doing Defenders of Berk in my other story, I really didn't want to do either. Plus Aniu has her own adventures coming up. And nope, not the Legend of the Boneknapper... something much different, and probably a bit darker :P**


	19. Welcome to Burgus

**Chapter Nineteen**

The journey to Burgus felt as if it was taking forever. Aniu was bored with not being able to run freely on land. With Cybele and Toothless, at least they gave her something to do. But anxiety was constantly gnawing at her stomach as she gazed out at the sea. A few passing Scauldrons and Seashockers had jumped across the water as they followed the ship's path. Aniu watched them with fascination for a few minutes before getting bored with that as well.

Sea dragons spoke an entirely different language compared to ones on the land. Aniu had learned this the hard way when Nina found their island Nest. Once when she was smaller, a Scauldron had been feasting on flowers floating around the island. Aniu was curious at the time, not seeing it as a threat until the Scauldron fired searing hot liquid at her.

"You okay?" Hiccup's question made her blink in surprise. She hadn't even noticed until now that she was leaning against the rail of the ship. Mostly she had been avoiding most of Stoick's men, and the Chief himself. He wasn't too happy with that, but he didn't bother arguing this time.

"I'm just…" Aniu paused as she tried to search for the right word. "Hiccup, have you ever had a knot in your stomach, like you feel as if something bad is going to happen?" she suddenly asked. Hiccup rose an eyebrow in surprise before nodding.

"Yeah. Back when we first met I had that feeling," he said in a joking manner. "Actually I did have that feeling, when I was about to fight Hookfang. I didn't know what was going to happen." Hiccup eyed her seriously as she looked a little better at that. "Aniu, you seem more tense than usual, ever since we left Berk."

Aniu tried brushing off his concern as pity. She wrapped her arms around her legs as she leaned against the wall of the ship, hoping to cover some of the more visible scars.

"Hiccup, there are just some things that are better left unsaid," she replied, her voice oddly bitter.

Luckily Hiccup left it at that. He knew better than to push her and make things worse than they already were. Once Hiccup was gone, Aniu let herself relax a little. Her arms began to unravel as Cybele joined her and warbled in concern.

"**Aniu, I know you**," she crooned. "**Something is bothering you, and you won't admit it**."

"**Cybele, I couldn't even tell him what they did to me**," Aniu whispered, tears suddenly stinging her eyes. Cybele's own eyes widened in surprise. She knew that Aniu hated crying in front of people. Especially when said people already saw her as someone who was unstable. "**My own parents used to beat me just because I was different. They thought beating the strangeness out of me would help**."

Cybele pressed her snout against Aniu's hand as she struggled to sit up. She was well aware of the haunted past Aniu endured on Burgus. But to hear it straight out only made her angry towards these people. What had her sister done to make them hate her so much? What did she do to earn such horrible treatment?

The remainder of their journey had lasted in awkward silence. Aniu stayed with Cybele for the most part while Hiccup and Toothless avoided them entirely. He whispered something to Stoick when his father noticed something wasn't quite right. The Chief's eyes widened in surprise before he winked and nodded in understanding.

For the first time since arriving on Berk and meeting Hiccup, Aniu felt more alone than ever. She resisted the urge to speak to anyone other than Cybele, who took her vow of silence seriously whenever Toothless showed up.

"**You two are acting as if you're planning on something**," he growled irritably, swiping his tail-fin across Cybele's face. She only narrowed her eyes and glared at him. "**Hatchling, perhaps you best tell my Rider what really happened to you, before he goes mad with worry**."

He left before Aniu could say anything in her defense. She wasn't used to anyone worrying over her safety other than Nina or Cybele. Even the other dragons hadn't really cared much about her when she was living with them.

She spent the rest of her time during that trip alone. The air around them had suddenly gotten warmer; Burgus was further south than Berk, which meant it was a tropical island. This was about the only thing Aniu missed. She loved playing in the sun when she had the chance, or running around on the beach when no one was looking.

Seeing Burgus in the distance only sent a shiver of fear and worry through her. At first glance it didn't look like much. But look closer and one might notice the barricades that were placed along the island's edge. Pirates were known to raid the island as well. Chief Volstaf was famous for taking down an entire fleet on his own, but Aniu had passed that on as a mere story to entertain people with. The trees were also covered in vines and strange looking flowers that bloomed only around the summer.

"It's probably best you keep Toothless and Cybele below deck for the time being," Stoick suggested as they got closer to the docks. Aniu shrank as she saw men hoisting the ropes to tie it around the wooden posts. "I'm not sure Volstaf would appreciate seeing Night Furies invade his homeland."

"Ah, Stoick the Vast. It's always a pleasure having a Berkian on the island of Burgus, now isn't it?" Aniu flinched when she recognized Magnus the Fearless' voice.

Magnus was Chief Volstaf's second in command. Like Spitelout, he had a mean attitude about him and would often take his temper out on the children. Yet he was also the bravest warrior on Burgus, often putting himself above others when it came to battle.

"Aye, it's good to see you again, Magnus," Stoick replied as the plank fell. Aniu exchanged an anxious look with Hiccup and ducked behind him as he stepped out. "You remember my son, Hiccup."

Magnus eyed Hiccup warily before suddenly laughing. "It doesn't look as if he's changed much. Still the scrawny little kid I remember, oi?"

Hiccup only rolled his eyes at that. He'd gotten used to people taunting him over his size over the years. Especially Snotlout and the twins. Back before conquering the Red Death, they would always find some way to make fun of him being smaller than anyone else.

With formalities out of the way, Magnus led Stoick and Hiccup to the inner part of the village. Outside the barrier was a fresh open air market. Here exotic goods were traded with by the villagers or ships passing through. Because Burgus was in a warmer climate, they also grew a wider variety of fruits and vegetables, making their island a popular destination for travelers.

The one thing about Burgus that was very different from Berk were their homes. Instead of flimsy straw or wooden roofs, the people of Burgus had learned to make cement roofs. This helped eliminate the worst attacks from dragons, and also made it easier to rebuild if necessary.

A group of kids were playing in the center of the village with wooden swords, bearing eye-patches and wearing strange costumes. Aniu smiled at the sight as she remembered Zena and the other kids doing the same thing when they were younger. Play-fight was the perfect way for kids to learn their best attacks.

"This place is a lot bigger than Berk," Hiccup said as he tried taking everything in.

"Don't get too comfortable," Aniu muttered under her breath.

Some of the kids had stopped to stare at the strange trio following Magnus. A few of them noticed Aniu the most, walking close to Hiccup to avoid any intriguing questions. Eventually they reached the largest building on the island of Burgus.

This was known as the Mess Hall, a place where everyone gathered to hold parties, weddings and other traditions. Aniu remembered avoiding this place the most. The adults loved using the time spent in there to drink or party. And usually she was miserable when putting up with drunk Vikings.

Large heavy doors swung open as Magnus led them inside to where one man was waiting for them. Aniu flinched the moment she caught sight of Volstaf. Despite his name, Volstaf was intimidating looking. With ragged black hair and heavily built muscles, he could easily pass for another, older version of Snotlout.

"Stoick, it is good to see you again, my friend," Volstaf greeted him cheerfully as Stoick reached him. Aniu flinched when he looked at Hiccup hiding behind his father. "But why visit now? It has been a good ten years since I last saw you."

"Kids, why don't you go and explore for a while?" Stoick suggested without looking at them. "This might take a while."

Aniu was all too happy to leave them behind, almost dragging Hiccup out of the Mess Hall in the process. By the time they were out, her anxiety had reached it's peek.

"Wow, everyone pretty much lived up to their reputation," Hiccup said once they were outside. "I wasn't expecting him to look like Snotlout's older brother."

"You're not helping," Aniu muttered as they walked farther away from the Mess Hall. She was surprised and thankful she hadn't run into any of the kids who used to bully her on the island. So far. With the luck she seemed to have, they'd run into them soon. "I don't know why I bothered returning. Even if he does recognize me, he'll just cast me out like all the others."

"Maybe they'll see you differently," Hiccup tried reassuring her, but he knew that wasn't likely.

Being raised by dragons had it's benefits. But in situations like these, there was a downside. Aniu had learned at a young age how to defend herself. How to avoid getting caught by the very humans who had abused her. And now she was thrown back into that world.

She swallowed as a group of teenage boys and girls approached them. A boy with dirty-blond hair, a girl with brunette hair, and the twins, both with ginger-red hair approached them while laughing at some joke. The boy with dirty-blond hair stopped when he noticed Hiccup and Aniu together, whispering to one another while waiting for Stoick to come back.

"Well if it isn't Aniu the Worthless!" His sneer was enough for the rest of the gang to turn and stare at the couple in disbelief. Aniu's eyes widened when she recognized an older version of Karn Learson, the very person she had been avoiding since her return to Burgus. "I was wondering when you'd return for round two."

"I thought she was taken by dragons," the brunette known as Layla whispered to the twins, who snickered in response.

"It looks like she was spit out by them," the male twin sneered as his sister laughed in agreement.

"Don't listen to them," Hiccup whispered, glaring at the gang as they rounded on them. Karn's eyes narrowed dangerously as he looked at Hiccup, who was keeping Aniu from striking out.

"So now you've got your own guard dog, how cute," he jeered on.

That did it. Aniu struck out without warning, punching Karn right on the nose. He winced at the sudden impact as he stumbled backwards, gasping in surprise. The twins and Layla suddenly made a run for it before things escalated to a fight.

"Say all you want about me, but you will not say anything about _him_!" she snapped, her fists trembling with rage.

She stood up and left the area before Hiccup or Karn could say anything else. She was already returning to the one spot she knew was safe from Karn and his goons. Just about any place was better than facing them again. What she wasn't expecting was to find someone familiar waiting for her at the library.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah cliffhangers... don't you just love them? So I'm updating quite a lot here... between this and the Paradigm, I've got plenty of room for more ideas flowing :) Please remember to review, they always help me figure out whether something needs to be changed or it needs improvement.<strong>

**dracologistmaster - Well, that wasn't the best of reactions for a first interaction, but it was certainly interesting... I hope. As for how Zena will react to see Aniu again, you'll have to wait and see how that plays out :)**

**CrimsonKitKat - Thank you so much for reviewing! They're always appreciated, and I hope you continue enjoying the future chapters that will be posted :D**

**MMM - I'm sorry, I think for some reason FF accidentally deleted your review /: Hopefully it won't do that this time.**


	20. Discovery

**Chapter Twenty**

Aniu stood there in shock as Zena looked at her in disbelief. Neither said anything for what felt like hours.

"You…" Aniu's fists trembled as she glared at Zena.

"Yeah, me," Zena snorted before noticing how angry her sister looked. "It's been a while, hasn't it? I'd say a good few months since I've last seen you."

_A few good months_… Aniu felt herself shake a little at the memory of her dream. She remembered seeing Zena there, and they were talking for a few minutes before Aniu had finally woken up. That had been a few months ago. Yet it still felt as if it happened yesterday.

"Why are you here?" Aniu asked warily.

As far as she knew, Zena rarely read books unless she was forced to. It was always a Viking tradition not to read unless it was necessary, and Zena was no different to the rest of her people. She shrugged and leaned against a dust-covered bookcase.

"I guess I was bored," she replied nonchalantly. "I felt like doing some research before heading back to mum and dad." Aniu bit the bottom of her lip at the mention of their parents. Images flashed by of her father using a leather belt to beat her. She flinched and tried to bury them, but they kept returning. Zena frowned when she realized something was wrong. "Aniu, why are _you_ here?" she suddenly asked. "You've been gone for ten years and suddenly decided to go back? Why?"

Silence greeted Zena's questions. Aniu suddenly spun around and ran, fighting the urge to spit out the first thought that came to mind. She didn't bother checking to see whether or not Zena had followed her. Instead she kept running until she reached the docks and the ship, the only place she felt safe.

Cybele's head popped out from below deck the moment she picked up Aniu's scent. Her ears pricked forward in alarm as she caught sight of her Rider approaching her.

"**Aniu, what happened**?" she warbled in alarm when Aniu hopped on her back.

"I just want to get as far from here as possible," Aniu snapped.

Cybele only narrowed her eyes before taking off. They gave the island of Burgus a wide birth, flying towards the caves where they once called home. Aniu closed her eyes and tried once again to push back the images of her father constantly beating her when Zena wasn't home. Zena had no idea what they did to her. What anyone else did to her for that matter. She was lucky, and would never see what had happened.

"**I don't understand**," Cybele crooned once they landed. "**Why go back here**?"

"Because this is where we were raised," Aniu replied, her voice shaken as she slid off and wrapped one arm around Cybele. "This is where the dragons lived before they were driven out. Before we were driven out."

Cybele eyed the cave in surprise as they started wandering. Surprisingly it was large enough to house several dragons of all sizes. Aniu had felt tiny when she first arrived in this cave. Seeing it now only helped remind her of just how small she was compared to the world.

"I knew it!" Aniu froze at the sound of Zena's voice, and Cybele let out a warning growl the moment they whirled around. Sure enough, Zena sat perched on a rock in a similar position as Astrid when they first met. She was cleaning a dagger with her tunic while keeping one eye on Cybele. "I always knew that you were more dragon than human. Isn't that what mum and dad used to say?"

"**I would watch your tongue, human**!" Cybele retorted. "**This is no place for your kind**."

_I've spent all of my life running from my past_, Aniu thought as she closed her eyes. _Maybe it's time I started fighting back, and faced the future_. Finally she opened her eyes and glared back at Zena, who still remained on her perch.

"You've no idea what mum and dad did to me, or what anyone else did to me for that matter," she snapped, letting her voice rise with anger. "In fact, you've been so full of yourself that you don't even notice what's wrong with the damned village!" Zena's eyes widened in shock as Aniu spoke up for the first time, and even Cybele looked a little startled. "Dragons aren't anywhere near the beasts that you or the rest of Burgus make them out to be. Hiccup and the rest of Berk were able to see that, but you're still too blind to notice what they're really capable of." Cybele warbled in agreement and nudged her Rider and sister gently.

"**I am grateful, to call you my sister**," she warbled.

Aniu couldn't help but grin at that as she rubbed Cybele behind the ear affectionately. Zena didn't say anything for a while. Instead she gaped at the pair in disbelief. Then she did something Aniu hadn't expected her to do. She laughed.

"Finally, you've grown some backbone!" she exclaimed after catching her breath. "Do you know how long I've been waiting to hear you fight back?" Aniu exchanged a look with Cybele, wondering if Zena had gone crazy over the years. It was a possibility. "Look, I know that it can't be easy going back to the one place you've been avoiding for ten years, but this might be good for you." Finally, Zena jumped off and approached Cybele, whose lips curled in a warning growl. "Can I… Can I pet her?"

"**I would rather eat an eel than let you pet me**," Cybele snapped.

"She knows you're dangerous," Aniu said defensively, putting one hand on Cybele's shoulder as she started backing away. "It takes years to gain a dragon's trust."

"Yet you gained their trust in how long?" Zena countered, referring to Nina and the other dragons who took her in.

"**That is besides the point**," Cybele growled in annoyance.

Just when Zena was about to reach out and touch Cybele, a growl from another Night Fury stopped her in her tracks. Aniu's shoulders tensed up at the sight of Toothless flying into the cave, Hiccup in the saddle and staring at the three of them in shock.

"Odin's Ghost, a second Night Fury?" Zena gasped in amazement. "And someone else is riding it? Aniu, you've been keeping a lot of secrets." Hiccup just shot Aniu a question look as Toothless eyed Zena warily.

"**Tell me this human is someone we can torch**," he pleaded.

"Well, this is awkward," Hiccup said while rubbing the back of his head.

"Yep, just a bit," Zena replied with a nod. "So, you must be Stoick's kid, am I right?" Hiccup nodded at that, and Zena gave Aniu a look of amusement. "And let me guess, you two are together, somehow?"

Hiccup and Aniu exchanged looks, both cheeks turning bright red. Aniu hated to admit that she did like Hiccup. Maybe even as more than just a friend. But she knew that he had feelings for Astrid, and the feelings were shared.

"Ah, not exactly," Hiccup replied before Aniu could say anything. "Who might you be?"

"Zena, and I happen to be her sister," Zena replied confidently, earning a glare from Aniu and Cybele.

"**She is my sister**!" Cybele retorted, her eyes narrowing with fury. Aniu tried settling her down while Zena smirked at her reaction.

"Look, Aniu, I know this isn't going to be easy, but there's a lot that needs to be said," Zena added once Toothless and Hiccup had joined them. "I've done a lot of snooping in the library, and… well, maybe you should just read this."

Aniu eyed the dusty book warily, noticing that some of the pages were so old that they were crumbling. But she was able to read it easily enough. And what she read made her stomach twist in a knot. Hiccup's eyes widened in disbelief when he read over her shoulder, realizing that it must have been a diary of some sort.

"This was in the library?" was all she could ask as her hands started trembling.

"Yep," Zena replied with a shrug. "I'm guessing old Volstaf was hoping since us Vikings rarely read, we'd never find it. Boy was he wrong." Zena frowned when she noticed how pale Aniu looked. "This isn't going to end well for anyone, is it?" she asked warily.

"How could he?" Aniu's voice was barely a whisper, but Hiccup, Toothless and Cybele heard her clearly.

"That's what I'd like to know," Hiccup added, surprised by the coldness in his voice. From what it looked like, Volstaf had pretty much disowned his daughter from the very start. He knew what that was like, but to suffer from something like that your whole life, it was almost unthinkable.

"Volstaf has always had his secrets," Zena said with a shake of her head. "But this one takes the cake. You're his only daughter, the true heir to the Meatheads. If the people found out, I'm sure there would be Hel to pay."

"**You're the daughter of a Chief**," Cybele warbled in amazement.

"**Makes sense**," Toothless added with a shrug. "**You have the attitude of a Chief**."

"That madman is not my father," Aniu snapped, almost throwing the book at Zena. "If he thinks he can get away with what he did over the years…"

After reading everything in the diary, Hiccup didn't blame her for her anger. He placed a hand on her shoulder to give some comfort, and surprisingly she didn't try shrugging him off.

"We need to tell my dad about this," he said. Zena rose an eyebrow in surprise at that. "He already had an idea that they were… related, but this is something entirely different." Zena only nodded in agreement after realizing that Hiccup was right.

"Aniu, I just wanted you to know that no matter what happens, I still care about you," Zena said as they began to leave the cave. "I know that we hadn't spoken much when you were on the island, and I still live with that regret." Aniu looked at her in surprise as Zena gave her the slightest smiles. "Maybe things would be different if I actually cared when I was younger.

_I doubt things would have been different_, Aniu thought bitterly. If anything, Zena would have been treated the same had she been caught hanging out with her sister. Zena had always been treated with high regards. Aniu knew that they were different personality wise, and that was why people looked up to Zena more.

...

Needless to say, Stoick was shocked when he heard what the three of them had told him. Cybele and Toothless returned below deck to ensure that no one had seen them. Luckily they were lithe and agile enough that most people didn't even notice Night Furies circling the island. Now they were back on the ship after Stoick's meeting with Chief Volstaf.

"He made no mention of having a daughter," Stoick sighed after sitting down to take it all in. He looked at Aniu curiously to see that she hadn't said much since returning to the ship. Of all the people who should be furious, it should have been her. Yet she looked almost… nervous. "Did the journal mention anything else?"

"Her mother died giving birth to her," Zena explained in a whisper. "I think Volstaf somehow blames her for what happened, and he… he disowned her."

To Stoick, it felt as if someone had punched him in the gut. He himself had disowned Hiccup once when he tried defending Toothless and Cybele, and even Aniu. But he had been too stubborn to see that they were only trying to help.

"He's going to try and disclaim whatever proof we have," Aniu murmured thoughtfully. "Volstaf doesn't take kindly to people who are threatening his position." Stoick gave her accusation some thought before a sly grin spread across his face. Hiccup knew that look all too well, and held back a groan.

_This won't end well_, he thought.

"I think we already have a way of making him admit the truth, dragon style," he said cheerfully.

At the mention of dragons, Cybele and Toothless emerged from their hiding place. Zena jumped at the sight of the two Night Furies, still having a difficult time getting used to them. Her first instinct was to rush in and kill them as she was trained to do. Yet after seeing them with Hiccup and Aniu, something told her the dragons weren't the cold-blooded creatures everyone made them out to be.

**"I like his plan**," Toothless warbled as he joined them, resting his chin on Hiccup's shoulder.

"**Yeah. I can't wait to see the look on his face when he sees us for the first time**," Cybele added with a knowing look.

"What exactly_ is_ the plan?" Aniu asked.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: This chapter was fun to write... I'm also sorry for the long wait. I've been busy... doing other things :P<strong>

**MMM - Yeah... unfortunately I can't make any promises about that. As for Aniu's reaction to seeing Zena again in person... I've got big plans for future chapters which involves the second movie ;)**

**dracologistmaster - He did indeed :P**


End file.
